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Part 1: Eternal Love 
Chapter One 


Tonoyskis eyes slowly opened, the lids as 

ee if they'd been glued together. A bright light 
lared inside his head and he blinked painfully. 

He gransd. Where was he? What had 


Tomoyuki pressed his fingers 10 his temples 
and looked around at his surroundings, trying to piece 
‘ogether what was going on. It took bis brain a moment 
10 process what it was he 

‘He obviously wasn’t in his hotel room, since the 
hotel bed didn’t have a canopy. His eyes drifted from the 
gold and scarlet roses delicately embroidered overhead 
{0 the pure white satin curtains, whose golden fringe 

oe. ‘whenever it moved, 
blanket brushed his skin, it was of such 
spe quay and sofiness that he wished he could stay 
‘up in it forever. But a sweet scent caught his 
tion and, entranced, he followed it out of bed. He 
first wood look at the room when he stood up. It 
away. 
“L...1 don’t believe this,” he whispered. 
An claborate pate of interwoven flowers 
‘was sprawled across the ceiling of the room 
Hl of vermillion and cobalt blue. Magnificent 
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ceramics and sculptures were displayed on decorativ'y 
carved daises, too valuable for Tomoyuki to even gues 
at their prives. It was all so far beyond the experi 
his ordinary life, 

Expertly cut glass crystals had been inlaid 
each of the pillars scattered across the room. And alo; 
each had been set vases of marigolds, That seemed to 
the source of the uniquely powerful fragrance, 

A writing desk was set beside the room 
window, two overstuffed easy chairs on either side 
it, Tomoyuki tip-toed across the carpet that covered th: 
floor to the window. 

What he saw ou‘side gave him another shock 

He caught sight of an extravagant fountain 
spilling water over its edges in the center of an enormous 
garden, throwing up clouds of sparkling mist, The 
artow-straight promenade running past it, bounded 
both sides by lush date trees, and the cloudless sky above 
made for a glaring contrast 

But it wasn't the garden that caused Tomoyut! 
such dismay. It was what lay beyond the garden 
nothing. Nothing interrupted the sweeping line of th: 
horizon, nor the desert sireiching out endlessly in al 
directions 

How did he get to a place like this? He searched! 
his. sluggish mind, trying to remember what hi! 
happened to him. 

Tomoyuki worked for the planning department 
of a trading company, He had been on an emergenc) 
business trip to England upon the request of the 
international sales department of a subsidiary in thal 
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country, The clients would be discussing the deal in 
inglish and Arabic, so they needed someone proficient 


in those two Tanguages, someone they could trust. 


'd picked Tomoyuki. ‘ 
ee! aFished boat plane the day after he received 
the summons, so it was clear how urgent the deal was. 

He didn’t mind the flight, which was more than 
10 hours tong, He just relaxed, watching movies and 
reading, and in no time, he was in London 

He'd been told that someone from the sales 
‘department would be coming to meet him at the airport, 
andl 0 he had waited at the lobby. 

While waiting, « man had called out his name. 

“Mr. Makabe?” 

‘The man had shown Tomoyuki a company |.D. 
(his name was Lawrence), so Tomoyuki had followed 
‘him t0 a fimousine, Tomoyuki had thought it odd that 
Lawrence had come to pick him up in such a nice car 
Hie probably should have been more cautious, but at 
Lawrence's polite urging, he'd quietly slid into the back 
seat, 

He never expected to see the man who was 
‘waiting inside, 

‘The man had smiled at him, « champagne plas 
inne hand “It’s been too tong,” he'd greeted. 

‘Tomoyuki had been overwhelmed. All he could 
40 was gape, 

“Aren't you going to say something?” the man 
‘ad prompted, 

Tomoyuki had remained silent. 


: “It's been six years,” the man had said. 


R Mizumi Takaoka 


Astonished, confused, Tomoyuki had ‘e 
‘goosebumps prickling his skin under the man’s dir. 
stare. He tried to say the man’s name, but he could 
speak. He could only mouth one word: Why? 

“T've come to get you, just as I promise: 
favidet,” the man had explained. 

‘Tomoyuki bad been mesmerized by the ma» 
seductive smile. 

The man had grabbed Tomoyuki’s arms « 
pulled him close. By the time the approach of the mas 
lips had brought Lomoyuki back to his senses and he hi 
begun to struggle, it had been too late, 

A handkerchief had been pressed to his 
and he'd been trapped under a sheet by a man’s weight 
He'd struggled to escape, but only briefly. His vision ho: 
clouded over and his mind had grown fuzzy, and the: 
he'd blacked out, 

Tomoyuki had no idea how much time ho! 
passed since his abduction, When he'd awoken, he ho: 
found not the England where he'd gone to negotiate 
business deal, but a sultan’s oasis in the dese-t, It 
like he had teleported to some strange world. 

But Tomoyuki recognized this place. He'd sco 
itom TV many times. This was Saria, an oasis in Modine 
which was the richest of the United Ridwan Emirat 
nations. Its wealth included both its natural wonders 3! 
{ts national economy. Madina was one of the world 
leading tourist destinations. It wouldn't be too far of 
the mark to claim that everyone in the world lad sc=* 
Madina’s landscape at least once. thanks to all the medi! 
coverage of the country, 
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“He spun sround. The speaker was the man 
behind it all, the one who'd brought Tomoyuki here. 
Tomoyuki wasn’t sure how long the man had been 
standing in the doorway, one hané resting on the frame, 
‘watching him. 

“oAswil,” Tomoyuki uttered the man’s name 
at 

S Aswil’s heroic eyes brightened, He took a step 
from the doorway and approached Tomoyuki. He stood 
‘ata slight distance, devouring Tomoyuki's body with his 
eyes. Uncomfortable, Tomoyuki drew back, and Aswil 
‘instantly caught his arm 

to Madina, my home,” Aswil said 
coolly. 


Tomoyuki impatiently shook off Aswil’s grip, 

Me hada’t come here for a vacation, He was more 
interested in Aswil's reasons for doing thin, 

__ “You don’t look well. How do you feel?” Aswil 


& m li 
—Awfil” Te t back, his lips drawn 
tight, As far as Sarg cots it was 100 late to 
© Aswil frowned. “Are you still feeling the effects 
_,_How was Tomoyuki supposed to keep control 
a when Aswil was grabbing his chin and 

him so intimately? 

'shair was coffee brown, his eyes and skin 
; The exotic features of his handsome 
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face hinted at his cunning. Tomoyuki glared funous: 
at Aswil, who was sill pecring at him through almon.: 


shaped eyes. Aswil had always been a man justifisht to force you, | didn’t want to, but you've 
proud of his looks, but his maturity ha¢ given him mee ende eae iak ec nee he Sa 
dignity than when they had known ezch other befor: 

‘Tomoyuki quailed just to face him now, 


Aswil was dressed casually, but even so, » 
other man could have rivaled the elegance he achiev 
His lips alone betrayed the doll-like impassivity of !» 
face, stirring with vibrant life as they shaped Tomoyuh 
‘name, only inches from the Japanese man’s face. ne,” he snapped. “I don't care what your 

“IL was prescribed by a doctor,” Aswil said, "sf re, as long a you send me back to England 
there shouldn't have been any side effects.” lis foo 4 Ipras there on business. This is going to mess 
clearly showed concern 

‘Tomoyuki wavered. He locked away, © 
‘Wanting Aswil to know thatthe man had affected him arched high. Tomoyuki was startled ee the old 

"I'd like to know why you did this to me, out ° alia . Aswil had always done that when he 
nowhere,” he said. His voice was as sharp as he cous fa ng to say. “There won't be any problem as 
make it, but in reality, he felt as if his legs were going a at goes. The talks were completely faked.” 
collapse under him. He wanted to know why Aswil h ’ 
drugged him and brought him to Madina without a: 
explanation, although he didn't expect 0 be satisfied 


any of the excuses he would hear. 
“Why I did this? I already told you—because od 

promised I would,” Aswil replied without the sights ure that Aswil, careful asthe man was, had also 

hesitation, teason for why he hadn’t contacted his office 
‘Tomoyuki’s eyelashes fluttered at the wo" 

“promise.” It took all of his strength to hold back !®* ‘An unspeakable fury boiled up inside him, He 

‘emotions, “Promise? What promise?” : ¢ about Aswil’s reasons. They didn't matter 
Good, He'd sounded calm. , Whatever excuses Aswil made, the man had 


Aswil’s mouth twitehed in a smirk. Who kne* him. And there was no justifying the fact 
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that Tomoyuki had to stay in Madina, "That was wha! Aswil had called him before, too, 

“Let me go home,” he said. “I’m not going to body was already trembling with the desire 
along with your whims, sheikh.” He jerked his chin from Ag d ignited, but those words rocked him to the 
Aswil’s hand and pulled away. But Aswil didn’t let hin, 
get away, Tomoyuki felt a large hand on the back of his 


neck and he was abruptly pulled back, “Aswil!” before, it had been Aswil’s pet name for 
As soon as he opened his mouth, Aswil’s lip» To Ki 

closed on it. Aswil’s tongue penetrated his mouth Tomoyuki scraped together the shreds of his 

‘opened in protest, and traced over his teeth. He strugele« that remained and pulled away from Aswil’s 

and another hand fastened onto his hip. had begun running up and down bis back. 
“Nng.” let himself be overwhelmed, He wasn’t 
‘Tomoyuki pounded against Aswil’s chest, bv! about fe make the same mistake again. 

he knew there was little power in the strike. Just lik. “Tomoyuki,” Aswil began. 

old times, he was at the mercy of Aswil’s searing kisses, “Let. ,et me go,” Tomoyuki gasped. 

smoldering with the heat of the desert. He raised his right hand end whipped it at 
Aswil's tongue tangled with Tomoyuki’s own, 36 S cheek. The crisp sound echoed across the room 

if uying to pacify the cowering creature, then ran along ‘The moment Aswil’s hold on him loosened, Tomoyuki 

the roof of his mouth. Each time Aswil changed angle» {00k fhis chance to fix a look of utter contempt on. his 

the kisses became more intense, and their six. years apat! 4 

disappeared as if only a moment had passed. ___Asivil touched his cheek with his fingers and 
Aswil was the only person who could brine “J didn’t realize you hated me so much, 

‘Tomoyuki suci sensuality and satisfaction with nothing “Did you think 1 loved you?" Tomoyuki shot 

buta kiss. It was like sex, all in just one kiss, king away from Aswil. His eyes were flinty as 


“Ah. “I want to be alone. 
is knees gave out. But Aswil’s lips never los the same room with 


contact with his. Aswil held Tomoyuki against him 35 
the man’s lips continued to consume the Japanese mat ‘ 

‘Tomoyuki was light-headed by the time Asw! 4 ‘Aswil took no notice of his protest. “What 
finally released him from the kiss, sucking one last tim’ WY jo when you're alone? We're in the middle of 


‘on his upper lip. 
“My faridat,” Aswil whispered, 
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being brushed off, He would have liked to ask exacty J 
Whose fault it was that he was in the middle of the 
desert 


Unfortunately you haye no choice but to stey 
here,” Aswil said. 

He reached his fingers out to Tomoyuki’ bre 
but the Japanese man turned his fice away hefore Asw 
could touch it 

“I don’t care if this is an oasis,” Tomoyuki s: 
stubbornly. “I'd rather strand myself in the desert thar 
stay with you.” 

fomoyuki.” There was a hint of warning in 
Aswil’s voice, as if he was scolding an unruly child. Bu 
he seemed to realize that Tamoyuki’s feelings werer 
going to change anytime soon and, sighing, he took 
step back. “I'll come again tonight. Do all your thinkin) 
before then,” 
Tomoyuki didn’t answer, He struggled not 
look at Aswil or to relax his frown until the man ha 
disappeared beyond the door. But as soon as the doc 
shut and he was left alone, he was overcome by fa 
andhe collapsed into one ofthe easy chairs. He loosen 
his tie and undid two buttons of his shirt, but he still 
couldn't eatch his breath. He took several deep breaths 
convinced that hot sand was sticking in his throat 


Aswil al-Murshid, g 
He'd met him seven years eailier, while studyine 
abroad in England. He had been studying economics 3! 


Cambridge University when he met Aswil, who was 
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Aswil had always told Zafar that, and Tomoyuki 
had no doubt that Zafar intended to continue with that 
policy. Because the two of them had visited there. the 
country’s attention was slowly beginning to focus on 
Ziyard. 

Tomoyuki remembered what it had been ike 
in Madina. Many things had happened, but once it was 
over it felt like it had all happened in a moment. But 
it had brought about a number of changes in his life. 
Without question, the biggest change of all was the man 
standing in front of him now. 

He never would have imagined this result when 
he first came to Madina, No, it was still too early to call 
this an outcome, Everything was just beginning now 

The letter wrapped up with words were very 
characteristic of Aisha, 

“I pray that you will think from time to time 
of your poor Aisha, who worries about you more than 
anyone else, no matter how far away you might be. 

Tomoyuki folded the letter back up and handed 
it back, “We were very cruel to Aisha,” he saic. 

A bitter smile came over Aswil’s face, as if he 
‘acknowledged that, too. 

“Why don’t we have Aisha come out here one 
of these days?” he suggested. “The sooner the media and 
my relatives forget about me, the sooner I can do thal.” 

‘Tomoyuki agreed. 

Their life on the island was completely 
unrestricted and the inhabitants were all kind, Tomoyuh! 
felt guilty—it was so peaceful. The fact that they 
were living together here, without interference [ro™ 
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/—the fact that something he had believed to be 
hhad become reality—he was still reluctant to 
t. He couldn't shake the feeling that they should 
some sort of karmic payback by now, or that 
‘would suddenly disappear again. He was still 100 

‘up in what had happened six years ago, 
” A cool raindrop struck the tip of 

gyuki’s nose, “It’s raining.” 

‘As he glanced up at the sky, rain fell in gentle 
over his face. The sky had lost the last of 
e color and the sun was completely hidden by 


“Let's go.” Aswil took Tomoyuki’s hand. 
Tomoyuki stood up and, hands still twined, they 
ard their cottage. 

Halfway back, Tomoyuki remembered the book 
been reading. He had set it aside on the table. 


 [ forgot! 


“My book.” 
He disentangled his hand from Aswil’s and 
ed back to pick up the book. He stuck it under 
shirt so it wouldn't get wet and, at exactly that 
the skies opened, Rain pounded the dock and 
to flow across it like a river. He couldn't even 
“Aswil’s voice over the noise of it. 
He ran hack to where Aswil was standing and 
time they reached the cottage, they were both 
ly soaked. 
“Ugh, how horrible.” 
Aswil laughed at Tomoyuki’ pathetic tone of voice. 


200 Mizumi Takaoka 


“W's not a big deal,” the Japanese man sade 
glowering at Aswil for laughing at him. He took the 
book out from under his shirt and set it down on a chest 
“Who cares if we get wet? It's not like we're going 10 
melt" 

He walked toward the bathroom. But fier 
taking the first step, he couldn’t go any further. 

Aswil had taken hold of his wrist and pulled him 
back. Aswil looked at him defiantly and brushed assay 
with coo! fingertips the hair stuck to his neck 

“Take your clothes off here,” Aswil seid. 

Tomoyuki searched for an answer, but not 
because he didn’t know What to do, He gave amonvsits 
thought to. what to say, but Aswil expected an answer 
from him. He gazed down into Tomoyuki’s eyes, silently 
urging him to be quick. 

‘The Japanese man hesitated, fluttering his sin 
soaked eyelashes. "What are you saying? The floor will 
‘get all wet.” 

But the floor was already wet. He didn't wctilly 
care, 

Of course, Aswil knew that, and he gently siook 
his head. “I don’t care ifthe floor gets wet. I'rn thinking 
about that t-shirt clinging to your wet body.” 

Tomoyuki’s eyebrows knitted together 
unconsciously, out of embarrassment. 

‘The wet t-shirt sticking to his skin had just fet 
uncomfortable, but Aswil’s words caused w different 
sensation to grow inside him. He realized that his «shit 
had become transparent and that Aswil was not unawat™ 
of his chest peeking through it. 
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Aswil gazed with narrowed eyes as Tomoyuki 
“Take off your clothes. Or would you rather 1 
them off for you?” 
‘Take them off himself, or have Aswil strip him? 
clothes were going to come off here, he preferred to 
them offhimself. Tomoyuki felt heat gathering at the 
“of his neck as he took hold of the hem of his t-shirt 
ipped it over his head efficiently and dropped it on 
w. When he paused, Aswil’s eyes pushed him to 
ve. He pulled his pants and underwear off together, 
desperately, When his legs were free, he threw the 
a Aswil, The man caught them in one hand and 
‘Tomoyuki over with the other, 
‘Tomoyuki shook his head, He'd obeyed so far, 
it was Aswil's turn, 
Aswil watched Tomoyuki, standing unmoving 
same spot, then moved over to him himself. He 
within a few inches away and, deliberately 
ting Tomoyuki’s eyes, let his gaze fall from 
joyulki’s throat down to his chest, To his solar plexus, 
his stomach, Heat blossomed wherever Aswil’s 
Janded and Tomoyuki took a deep breath, 
It was hard to stay composed. But he didn’t want 
ke the first move, so he bravely rode it out. 
‘The heat drifted to the center of his body, his 
, then his knees and down to his feet. When Aswil's 
‘had roamed over his entire body, it retuned to the 


Tomoyuki’s heart thudded as Aswil's palm 
his chest. 
“You're warm,” Aswil murmured. A smile 
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played at the comers of his mouth. “I know you said 
that we wouldn't melt, but you seem pretty close right 

A. small cry escaped Tomoyuki. He quickly 
stifled it, but it was useless, Shivers were runsing down 
his spine as Aswil stroked his chest and pressed kissoi 
‘against the flesh of his neck. 

“Can help you get rid of all this heat?” Aswil 
whispered. 

AN!" Tomoyuki eried out, 

Aswil began to nibble at his eawlobe and 
‘Tomoyuki threw himself against Aswil’s c 
{o push himself away again immediately, but before be 
could, two strong arms closed around hit. 

Aswil caressed Tomoyuki's damp ody. His 
lips brushed Tomoyuki’s shoulders and his large hands 
ran over ‘Tomoyuki’s skin. His fingers trailed across 
‘Tomoyuki's back and grabbed his hips, and Tomoyuki 
couldn't resist anymore, He wrapped his arms around 
Aswil, 

“Aswil...” 

‘Their tongues entwined, drinking in cach 
other's breaths, and they fell tangled together onto theit 
fur mug. 

Aswil took off his clothes: with Tomoyuki's 
eager help. They sought out each other's nakedness With 
an impatience that flared up every second, 

*Aswil...” 

‘Tomoyuki was on top, running his tongue ©? 
Aswil’s body, He slid from Aswil’s firm chest to his 
stomach, arriving at Aswil’s manhood, which rose ¥P 
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Wrapping his hand around its length, Tomoyuki 
its tip, Aswil’s organ twitched in response, 
as he watched. Filled with love, he used every 
he knew He licked carefully trom the tip 
40 the base, and then slowly pulled Aswil into his 
with his tongue. 
“Tomoyuki. 
‘Aswil’s breath came faster. His stomach heaved 
tightened his hand in Tomoyuki’s hair, The act 
Aswil’s desires excited Tomoyuki, too. As 
tinued to work his mouth over Aswil, Tomoyul 
rubbing against the inside of Aswil’s thighs 
realizing 


nis with his 
‘Tomoyuki bobbed his head up and down, He 
feel Aswil pulsing inside his mouth, as if Aswil 
‘explode at any second. Aswil’s hands slid down 
wuki’s back as Tomoyuki lost himself in the 
ie of giving pleasure to Aswil, 
“Ungh!"™ 
Aswil's finger suddenly darted between 
i's butt cheeks, and he jumped. Aswil brushed 
fingers over the opening. 
“Wait...” 
Ignoring Tomoyuki’s attempt to hold him 
Aswil plunged his slick fingers inside, Tomoyuki 
idn’t concentrate on tending to Aswil while he was 
shallowly explored. He pressed his cheek against 
il's organ and focused on the fingers penetrating his 
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Plunging in and out, rubbing against his inner 
walls, a sweet, throbbing pain swelled up inside him. 

“Ooh...” 

“1 want to hear you. Let it overwhelm you, 
Aswil whispered next to his ear, and a shiver ran over 
Tomoyuki's skin. Aswil’s fingers had been preparing 
him, and now they began drawing out the pleasure 
him with @ new movement, 

He couldn't resist Aswil, who knew his body 
80 well, Tomoyuki gripped the fur and surrendered his 
body to the pulsing pleasure, 

Aswil pulled his fingers out. Tomoyuki closed 
tight again, lost in his oblivion, and Aswil let out a sigh 
His honey-colored eyes were wet with desire. 

Tomoyuki lay on his. back, invitingly, Aswil 
rested his hands on Tomoyuki’s knees and spread his 
{egs wide. Tomoyuki felt Aswil’s eyes on him and bis 
legs trembled under the embarrassment he felt, but even 
more so out of anticipation, 

“Tomoyuki.” 

Warmth flooded his opening. Tomoyuki let out 
4 sigh and Aswil pushed inside, not missing his cue 
Aswil spread him open as he pushed inside, making it 
impossible for Tomoyuki to hold onto him. 

“Ab...ngh...ASWwil.. 

“It's okay, Just stay still.” 

“Ungh!” 

twas only at the very beginning that Tomoyukt 
felt any pain. Once he'd been fully opened, Tomoyuki’s 
inner walls clung to Aswil instinctively as he burrowed 
deeper. 
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‘Tomoyuki threw his head back at the pleasure, 
the pressure, of being slickly penetrated. Aswil 
Tomoyuki's hips closer to him as his chest 
panting, 

A voice stained with pleasure dripped out of 
yuki as the pressure built up deep inside him. 


Once he began to feel pleasure inside him, it 
‘grew more intense the longer it went on, 
“Tomoyuki..it's so great being inside you.’ 
Aswil held his hips firmly in place, battering 
inst them. Tears came naturally to Tomoyuki's eyes 
wil rubbed against his inner walls and stimulated 
genous zone inside him. Aswil bent over him and 
akiss on his temple, He licked away a tear, and a 
eaught in Tomoyuki's throat at the touch, 
“Ah, -ah...Yesss.” 
‘Tomoyuki’s back left the mug as he writhed 
their connection deepened, he wept at 
p intensity of the pleasure. He wrapped his arms tightly 
Aswil’s waist and kissed him. His mind went 
body was filled with the sensation 
‘every part of him was connected to Aswil. 
“Ahh! It’s comin, 
‘Tomoyuki began pushing back with his hips, 
uring Aswil the way he liked it, The feeling that 
wanted this to last even just a moment longer battled 
his desire to reach his limit as quickly as possible. 
‘Aswil 
‘Aswil wrapped his hand around ‘Tomoyuki’s 
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ON, tot yet... 
‘The reaction was immediate as Tomoyuki threw 
his head back in climax. 


He closed tightly around Aswil. Aswil thrust 
even more viciously against Tomoyuki's trembling 
insides. Tomoyuki couldn't even speak any longer, he 
could only let things happen to him. Aswil kissed hin 
fiercely and pushed against Tomoyuki’s limits 

Aswil grunted, The inside of Tomoyuki’s body 
as seared by the passion spilling out of Aswil’s strongly 
pulsing member. Tomoyuki was pushed fo new heights 
His body pulled itself into a lithe arc, 

‘Aswil held Tomoyuki in hi 
onto the rug. He stroked Tomoyul 
kisses onto his cheeks and eyelids, 

“That was amazingly good,” Aswil gusped. 

It was @ Jong time before Tomoyuki could 
respond, His heart and body had been ravaged and he 
didn’t want to move so much as a finger. He loved se 
with Aswil, but it was even better after they'd finished! 
He could feel the tenderness mounting within ‘her allet 
their bodies had been pressed together in their ow" 
personal dream, 

“love you, my faridat,” 

Tomoyuki felt warmth spi 
body, his heart smoldering with his lo 


ing. through his 
for Aswil 


Tomeyuki lay beside Aswil in bed, peerings # 
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as Aswil typed. 

After they had moved from the rug to the 
| they had dozed off. When Tomoyuki had 
up, Aswil was already up and using the computer. 

Tooking at data on mining areas in Africa that he 

hased, He had to analyze the soil strata to see if 
possible to extract crude oil from certain mines. 

Ever since they'd come to the island, Aswil had 

analyzing data like this while he corresponded by 
i with a partner company in England. 

Of course, the fact that the oil company was 
1s with the former king of Madina was a top secret 
oh 

‘The fike business trip Aswil had originally sent 

vuki on was now real. This time, Tomoyuki would 
yned to the oil company for the bidding process in 
to cover for Aswill 

“Have you decided which mines you want to bid 
‘Tomoyuki asked. 

“More or less. But we have to hear what the 
party has to say, too,” Aswil replied 

‘Tomoyuki nodded as Aswil pointed to one of the 
‘on the sereen. The oil company had named three 

date mines for inital bidding. The mine Aswil was 
ting at was one of them. 

‘Tomoyuki was sure that they would agree to the 

Aswil wanted, without any problems, but the 
part would be deciding on what percentage of the 
their company would receive. Tomoyuki would 
bly discuss it directly with the oil company’s 
tative when he went to England. 
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“Leave the negotiations to me. I'm not half fn the formal Japanese style 
bad," he said. Aswil played along, bowing his head and 


He pressed against Aswil and Aswil took hin y» “I'm lucky to have you.” 
his arms. __ Then they caught each other's eyes and burst out 


“L know how good a businessman you ar. . They Iaughed loudly and fell onto each other, 
Aswil said. ‘Tomoyuki gave Aswil, his lover, a kiss and his 


Tomoyuki didn’t feel too bad accepting the uttered sweetly. 


praise along with a kiss on the temple. When he'd There couldn’t be anything better in the entire 
been working in Japan, he'd been forced to take overs than kissing the only man he loved, the man who 
‘number of doomed projects and had made them succced hhim back. 

He fancied himself a decent businessman, 


He lay his own hand over Aswil’s. “Mister 
Murshid.” 

Aswil looked at him, surprised. "Why the 

all ofa sudden?” 
‘The thing is..." He felt a little nervous and 
chose his words carefully before proceeding. "! would 
be honored if you chose me to be your partner both 
officially and privately. To have and to hold.” 

‘Aswil raised an eyebrow. “I was goiry (0 

“Aswil...” 

It was almost anticlimactic how easily Aw! 
had accepted Tomoyuki’s proposal, but hearing the ma” 
say it made his heart flutter with joy. 

‘Tomoyuki tried to imagine his life after this 
with the man who would be not only his lover. but 
also his business partner. The path he would walk with 
Aswil probably wasn’t going to be smooth, but it would 
definitely be incredible. No matter what obstacles theY 
faced, they would be able to overcome them together 

“Llook forward to working with you,” Tomoy¥kt 


formalit 


Afterword 


Hello, it’s me, Takuoka. It's been a while sine 
te anything for SHY Novels, but here {am again 
tan Arabian tale! 

1 was completely enamored by the Harlequin 
s, $0 when my editor asked if I'd be interested in 

ig something Arabian, I jumped at the chance. 

But there area lot of harsh obstacles for Arabian- 
stories. Idid my share of work here! 

Whenever I write, a lot of questions come to 
like why are these particular people doing these 

icular things? I get so mixed up that it tums out like a 
‘school student's story—a first grader’s, even, But 
sly... 

Even when I was busy doing other things, 
an images were always in a comer of my mind, 

‘two months, maybe. I think I understand now what it 
5 to think about something “night and day.” 

So now I have a huge sense of accomplishment, 
could say I feel like I've climbed Mount Fuji and 
the sunrise—tI feel totally refreshed, 


But I think my editor worked even harder than 
‘Words can’t express how much help she gave me. 
‘really sorry for being so helpless! I hope she'll keep 


ig up with me, 


Next a few words for Ms. Jissohji 
charge of the illustrations. 1 was so happy that 
draw the Arabian setting. I'm sure you reader 
same I gasped when I saw how beaut 
cover was done. Thank you, Ms. Jissohji, for 
such great art even though you're so busy! 

And thank you to all you readers out 1 
picked this book up, too. Considering the wor 
this, I'm even more nervous 
ita little—that would make me so happy 

I'll keep working hard in 2007, so >! 
00d thoughts of me! 

That's all for now. 


Minumi Takaoka 
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enrolled in the same department, 

‘Aswil’s elegance and dignity had alwe, 
put him at the center of attention His frightening! 
handsome, exotic features were somehow unlike tho»: 
of the typical Middle Eastern face, and it was rumored 
that he came from mixed blood, He was supposed to bs 
the son of un oil baron, or the son of a hotel king, o: 
the sheikh of an ancient tribs, There were rumors the 
there were bodyguards around the campos even when lv- 
wasn't there, and on and on. Every imaginable story hod 
had its advocate. 

'No one knew anything for certain except that he 
was a citizen of the United Ridwan Emirates, but tho 
didn't dampen the interest everyone showed in him. 1 
continued to be an object of envy and desire. Tomoyuh 
‘was no exception, always watching bim from afar. 

‘They might-bave been in the same departme 
‘but their social positions and points of view were worlds 
apart. Normally, nothing would have ever given thes 
reason to speak to each other. 

But one evening, everything changed. 

Rain had been pouring down in sheets for hour 

‘and Tomoyuki was looking for shelter when a black ca! 
stopped in front of him. The window at the back rolle: 
down and Tomoyuki wae shocked by whom he ss 
before him. 
—Mr Makabe. 
He was even more shocked that the legend’) 
Aswil al-Murshid knew his name, He was sure bs 
looked like a total idiot, staring at the man. 

Aswil granted Tomoyuki a glimpse of the smilé 


_ * 
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thot was Seid fo have charmed women the world over. 


—Letme take you home. You'll get wet 
declined the offer immediately. 
—That's all right! 
‘He didn’t have the courage to share a ride in a 
luxury car. And besides, it would only take 
five minutes to gei to his dorm if he san, 
But Aswil got out of the car and stood in 
“Tomoyuki, oblivious to the rain, Then he took 
d's hand and led him to the car, as if he was 
a lady, Confronted by Aswil’s gentle 
‘ees hiding a hint of passion, Tomoyuki couldn't 
casi refuse, He into the car, fecling like he was 
Aoating on ‘a cloud. 
It took one week for “Mr. Makabe” to become 
” Another month for Tomoyuki to realize 
‘hate harbored homosexual feeling for Aswil. And six 
‘months afler that, when Tomoyuki's swelling emotions 
refused to subside, he finally screwed up his courage 
to Aswil. He finally risked Aswil's scom and 
ome See which he had feared too much 


Bec cotee each other anymore. don t think 
own cn 
They were in Aswil’s room when Tomoyuki 
1. Aswil his right arm around 
‘and pulled his friend toward him. 
oe YW want f0 hear my answer? 
no surprise, just smiled. 


tumed his face away, lips drawn 
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tight, Really, he was so nervous he ‘elt his heart woul 
leap out of his throat, 

—What if I told you that 1! won't tet vou tec» 
until you hear it? 

He hadnt thought Aswil would be that cruel. 
hhad taken 50 much courage to confess in the first place 
that Tomoyuki couldn't stand to be embarrassed even 
more, He would be lying if he said he didn’t hold ov 
‘some hope that Aswil would stay with him, but he would 
never have admitted it, 

Aswil smiled at Tomoyuki’s silence, 

—There's no helping it. 

Aswil wrapped his 
Tomoyuki. 

—I feel the same. 

So that was what people meant when they talkec 
about being on cloud nine, Fueled by the passion ir 
Aswil’s words and body, the days afler were like livins 
in adream, Aswil couldn't have been kinder. There w: 
a forceful side to his personality, but Tomoyuki found 
even that deeply seductive. He gave no thought to whl 
lay ahead of them. Aswil filled his mind and heart 
always occupied his thoughts 

But one day, exactly a year after they'd met 
Aswil suddenly returned to his country. That was whe 
‘Tomoyuki first found out that he was from Madina. 
—When things calm down, I'll call you. I'l 
come back for you 

Aswil’s words had been brief, but Tomoyuk! 
had believed them then. He'd wanted to believe ther 
Nothing mattered except escaping the anxiety that had 


other arm around 
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‘hung overhim, threatening like a dark cloud. 


‘But itdidn’t take long torrealize that he had been 
‘ight fo worry. Tamoyuiki saw on the news that the king 
fof Madina was bedridden and that Aswil had taken on 
the role of regent. The news that Aswil was the king's 
‘only gon and heir to the throne came as a shock, And 
because his mother hud been English, he was now the 
object of world interest the first king of his country to 
have foreign blood. 

ust as Tomoyuki had recovered from the shock 
‘of that, he heard news of Aswil's engagement, He 
‘couldn't find the words to describe his feelings at that 
time, The news had devastated him. But somewhere 
inside himself, he'd decided that the engagement was. 
inevitable, and he had given up. He couldn't keep 
hoping fora happy ending to his relationship with Aswil. 
Dreams were exsctly that, after all—only dreams; and 
he'd just woken up, He'd felt another, completely ulvol 

ki inside himself, watching the Tomoyuki who 
Was 80 sad, 

After that, Tomoyuki never had another 
felationship. As a result, his grades became excellent 
and he'd gontc back to Japan to graduate at the top of 

‘Glass. He'd spent the last four years at one of the 
Sp Companies in Japan. He worked manically, and, asa 
sSt00d above the rest. His performance caught the 

‘Of his superiors. 

He could trust his work. He liked that the results 
in clear, numerical values. And Tomoyuki’s 
time had been to hear the proposal for a 
Ma certain British oil company, which was 
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seeking sponsors for a crude oil drilling project. 
‘Aswil couldn't possibly have arranged all that 


“What does be want with me now?” Tomoyuls 
groaned. 

He couldn’t help feeling hostile. After <i 
long years, he'd begun to think that Aswil had final) 
forgotten him, so what did the man want now? 

He thought about how Aswil wasnow, Tomoyuk 
‘was accustomed to the man’s charms, his sophisticate 
behavior. His fiery gaze. 

Aswil’s kisses were exactly as they had been, = 
passionate that he felt he was being burned somewitesc 
deep inside his body. His fingers brushed his lips. They 
Were still tender, even aching He felt it was wrong, bu! 
all he could think about was Aswi 

He must not have been in his right mind since 
‘it was several moments before he noticed that someon: 
was knocking on his door. Tomoyuki shook the though's 
from his mind and stood up. 

He drew closer to the door, cautious of the 
hesitant knock. “Who is it?” he called ow. 

A woman's voice answered in polite Arabi 
When he opened the door, a woman wrapped in a black 
abaya smiled at Tomoyuki. 

“My name is Sana,” she said, “and I will be 
serving you during your stay here. Please tell me if 
there’s-anything that you need” 

Arabian women usually cover everything but 
their faces. He could tell that Sana was about 30. Her 
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wes were typical of an Arabian woman’s, but her 
"It would have been much easier to tell her that 
'tneeé any help and shut the docr, but Tomoyuki 
‘thal that wasn’t really acceptable. This was 
dina, If Tomoyuki refused her, Sana would not be 


‘fulfilling the duty her master had given her. 
_ “Thad food prepared for you,” she said politely. 
“Twill lead you to the dining room.” 


__ He realized for the first time that he hadn’t eaten 
ymuch 3s a crumb in a very long time. But he wasn't 
ling hungry. He had no idea if it was a side eflect of 
drags or if he just wasn’t feeling well because of the 


-——-P'd rather not,” he said. 
____ “Shall I have the food brought here instead?” 
‘Sana inquired. 
__ “No,” he said, refusing her second attempt, “I'm 
‘aftid I'm not up to it. 'm going to lie down. Pleace 
‘den't 20 to any trouble for me.” 
a “But...his majesty asked me to prepare quite a 
Tot OF ood for you,” Sana protested. 
____ ltbothered her not to be able to carry out orders. 
gi wesn’t sure what he coald do to help, but 
M idea came to him. He still didn't feel like eating, 
‘did want to wash himself, “Can you take me to: 


‘Sama’ face litup at Tomoyuki’s reques. “Certainly.” 
‘Scone: had she replied tm she rushed out of 
light feet A different maid arrived to escort 
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“Please follow me,” the new maid said, 

He lefi the room and followed the maid throu) 
the Saria palace. The palace may have been a secon: 
residence tucked away in an oasis, but it was sti! 
shockingly extravagant. The architects seemed to hay; 
exhausted the limits of luxury, from the marble beneat) 
their feet to the pillars covered in finely worked tiles 
The large inlaid stones looked like emeralds, A mural 
dersely painted plant life that arched across the vaultei 
ceiling was a highlight, 

‘The fact that he was in Madina, in the Middle 
East, finally registered for Tomoyuki, He was impossib|) 
far from England, not to mention Japan. 

“Here we are,” the maid announced. 

A pair of double doors swung open and 
Tomoyuki gaped at the sprawling bathing area he su 
through the billowing clouds of steam. Round pillars 
were spaced evenly sround the room, and in betweet 
them short flights of stairs deseended into a roun¢ 
bathtub the size of a pool. In the center of the pool wa: 
a statue of a lion, hot water pouring out of its roaring 
mouth. 

Three maids were waiting inside, The momett! 
Tomoyuki hesitantly stepped into the room, the) 
surrounded him and started stripping his clothes off 

“Hey...hold on!” he shouted in Japanese 
surprising the women, 

He spread his hands wide in apology, since the) 
had. after all, done nothing wrong. “Im sosry. But |"! 
prefer to do this myself,” he said apologetically. 

Their confusion was infectious, In Madina, ? 
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‘knew it wes probebly customary for maids to help with 
bathing, but Tomoyuki simply could not submit to that. 
‘He had no idea how to tell them this, so he just asked to 
beleftto bathe alone. 

‘He wasn't sure how they took that. But it was 
important that he be alone here, and he felt greatly 
relieved when the maids left the room. 

Tomoyuki fel a litle guilty for having the huge 
bathtub all to himseli. That thought made him realize 
how much of a commoner he was. His family had been 
part ofthe upper-middle class in Japan. It may even have 
been on the lower edge of the upper class, But no matter 
how Wealthy he was in Jepan, it was nothing compared 
to the myaity of Madina, 

‘He stretched out in a comer of the marble bath 
and closed his eyes. A faint scent of roses floated up from 
the Water and he began 10 relax, despite his situation, 
He'd heard that in olden times, there were faucets in 
the palaces of some countries that ran with rose-scented 

it people washed their hands with it. This was 

like the upgraded bathtub version 
___Everything here seemed to belong to a world 
‘beyond all imagination. But this was how Aswil lived 
Sveryday. Even if it seemed unreal to Tomoyuki, it was 
‘WS1a Part of humdrum fife for Aswil. Tomoyuki let out 


Afr he'd taken 2 leisurely soak in the bath, he 
‘is body and hair, He returned for another long 
ds, but had to cut it short when he started 


Ie climbed the steps and retumed to the 
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dressing urea. The cool feeling of the marble on tb 
soles of his feet was wonderful, and for a moment 
forgot his fatigue. 

Several little bottles set o one side of his charice 
of clothes caught his eye. They seemed like somethis 
the girls at his office would like, little glass bottlc, 
decorated with delicate roses. They were filled ws 
amber liquid. 

He opened the top of one and brought 
nose. It smelled like a sweet perfume. It was no dow 
intended to be put on the body. It didn’t interest hy 
He replaced the cap, shrugging his shoulders, and, « 
eday, slipped into the clothes that had been prepared 
him. The silk nightgown caressed his skin wondestl 
Rut he thought it looked like lingerie and he 
uncomfortable. He didn’t like clothes that weat all ths 
‘way to his feet, 

It was nothing like pair of pajamas. Acb 
‘countries and Japan, Aswil and Tomoyuki—they shai 
nothing in common. Fastening the buttons on the ‘or 
‘Tomoyuki had trouble deciding between a rattan chs* 
and the bed, but wound up choosing the chair. He thre 
his glowing body into it and closed his eyes. 

‘Aswil’s face floated up in his mind. 

—Faridat. 

Aswil had called out to Tomoyuki in the 
voice as long ago. An imperious, sweet voice suf"us 
with affection. There had been a time when just hearitl 
that voice had made Tomoyuki happier than he cou! 
say, 

He lost himself in the memory of Aswi! 


‘Tomoyuki, that was a special name. Until 

ik years ago, anyway. Ironically, Tomoyuki got 
‘eal Aswil only after the man had lefl, He 
eeply troubled by the differences between the 
‘heart and Aswil al-Murshid. He couldn't 


th t, and 30 erasing the Aswil in his heart had 


ly way to protect his self-respect. 
thought he'd succeeded —until today. 

He remembered the light touch on the back of 

had loved being touched by Aswil, When 

d the back of his neck, a kiss was sure to 


imoyuiki snapped his eyes open. He saw Aswil 
‘down at him, cloaked in a masculine allure, 
the back of his neck with coo! fingertips. 
“liked the way you said my name, in your 
whispered intensely, his eyes flashing. 
i felt as if Aswil had peeked into his 
thly slapped Aswil's hand away. Scowling 
ly, he rose from his chair. But before he could 
.Aswil grabbed his arm and pulled him back. 
ear you dismisse¢ the maids,” Aswil said. 
there a problem with that?” Tomoy: 
ded to calm down. He didn’t want Aswil to 
‘man had the power to upset him, “I don’t 
bath. Besides, it's embarrassing.” 
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‘Tomoyuki knew if he got upset he would by 
playing right into Aswil’s hands, but he was clearl) 

shaken, He could imagine what Aswil was thinkin: 
about right now. Now that they were no longer together 
he wanted to forget about the things they'd done wher 
they had been happy togeth 

“Say my name again,” Aswil whispered, 

‘Tomoyuki's face went red and he bit his ip 
against any response. He didn't want to obey Aawil 

“Faridat.” 

He resolutely ignored his chaotic emotions «ni 
tumed his eyes away to signal his refusal, He pretense? 
that he had forgotten that old name, He must have upset 
Aswil because the man jook hold of Tomoyuki’s chit 
and tamed ‘Tomoyuki back to farce him. 

“You will notdefy me in my own palace,” Aswi 
ordered, 


What an arrogant thing to say. It wasn’t 2 
if Tomoyuki had come here by chyice, Sinve he wo 
forced to face Aswil, Tomoyuki glared at the other 10! 
defiant! 
(0 if the sheikh of Madina orders it, 1 mvs 

obey?” he asked with venom. “That just makes 1 
even more curious as to what the sheik wants with | 
‘commoner like me.” 4 
As his voice rose in anger, one corner of Aswil’ 
lips twitched up ironically. 

“T thought 1 told you it was to fulfill ®™ 
promise?” Aswil said, 
“Are you not satisfied with one bride, thet 
I'm sorry, but I don’t have time to participate in YoU: 
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litle jokes," Tomayuki snapped. 


“This isn’t joke,” Aswil retorted. 
‘Tomoyuki smiled with as much disdain as he 
- Itseemed that they were not talking about 


“The regrets and wounds of the past had become 
for Tomoyuki, He hated what a fool he had 


[he hated Aswil for giving him no explanations, 
iteame right down to it, Aswil apparently 
didn't consider him worthy of an explanation, 


“Punch line?* The smile diseppeared from 
‘Aswil's fice, He looked Tomayuki over coldly and, 
the Japanese man’s chin firmly, brought his lips 


Resisting instinctively, Tomoyuki jerked his 
back and fell into the chair. Aswil pushed him 
against the chair, holding his head with his left 
id kissing him fiercely. Uilting the Japanese man’s 


hands trembled, clutching Aswil’s 
Shirt. He should have resisted this, but 


to grip his neck. 
Went down Tomoyuki’s spine, lighting, 
de him, 
I pulled Tomoyuki closer and his hand 
from the Japanese man’s nec 
the nightgown, pressing agains’ the spine 
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through the fabric, and Tomoyuki moaned sofily. 

He was shocked to hear his voice dripping ry 
desire. 

*No...1don’t want this.” be gasped. 

Aswil stared at Tomoyuki, eyes aflame. 
tongue crawling inside the Japanese man’s mouth. 


‘pushed the Japanese man down with his 
ed off his own necktie and bound both of 


ced to do this now, for us,” he managed to say. ;wrists with it. 
“Don't be stupid...ney!” oyuki finally realized how serious Aswil 
Tomoyuki jumped as Aswil fondled his ‘= : 
Bone: “Pill never forgive you for this!” he screamed. 
Pinning Tomoyuki in the chair, Aswil rolled = __ Aswil had a fiancée. But he was going to take 
the bottom of Tomoyuk:’s nightgown, exposing firs! ne d from Tomoyuki, anyway. He must think 
kknees, then his thighs. at g he wanted was his for the taking. 


A hand slipped in between hie thighs 
Tomoyuki squeezed his eyes shut. He couldn't “ 
‘Some part of his mind still refused to accept Aswil. ‘dida't understand Aswil But maybe it was 
hus bedy only trembled. Resistance was ofno use at a! Wf {0 try to understand the man. 

“Your skin is like porcelain,” Aswil murmuret 

“Mmm...” was ali Tomoyuki could utter. 

‘The pleasure that had ance msde his head sy 
re-awakened inside him at Aswil’s touch. He had Ii self-confidence and aggressive personali 
life of self-denial for too long. He had begun to fee! il: “S™ arts of his charm. But the way Aswil was acting, 
a monk, but he knew, in Aswil’s arms, that he had be ‘ery definition of a tyrant. He never gave 

the right to reject him. He believed that 
‘Was his to command_ 

“L...1think you're the one who feels humiliated,” 

tried to pull ances raeeaen «q 2 said. “I think it infuriates you that there's 
told himself it was impossible. “No...let go. o won't obey you.” 


wory. Soon you'll be weeping with 


Aswil frowned at the refusal. “You're stutbo™ ” The wrinkles on Aswil’s forchead 
aren't you? his displeasure. “If you think you can 
He pulled Tomoyuki's hips up, lifting him fro making me angry, you should just give it 
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up. Itwon't work. [have no intention of letting you ye didn’t matter how often he said no, He 


‘Aswil pushed up the nightgown, exposis i 
Tomoyuki’s crotch. The Japanese man struggled | Veikened by pleasure, Tomoyuki couldn't 
escape the shame and humiliation, but he accomplish baad ioedoat that Aswil knew that better 
nothing, Something cold dripped down bebween 0 th hhod been quite 
cheeks of his butt and he gasped. aed. The stimulation on his erogenous 
Aswil threw something to the floor, shatteriny his back with the pleasure running deep 
it—one of the small bottles Tomoyuki had seen be‘; ingide him. His penis was not only erect, but nectar 
He'd had no idea the servants had prepared then drigpediftom it; pooling on the floor. 
something like 1h didn’t ‘want this, but everything was beyond 
“Nngh..."he groaned, biting his lip, Ifhe didnt} i 
he know he would scream, ahh," he eried softly as Aswil kissed the 
Aswil’s finger, soaked with oil, ran back « 
forth between Tomoyuki’s cheeks, “I's just perfum! 
oil, That means it won't hurt you. There are ma) VO 
Varieties of these oil.” i 
“No... Aswil 
“Don't be scared,” Aswil’s tongue skimmed 
sticky trail over Tomoyuki's earlobe. “You'll start ! 
like it soon. 1 know better than anyone how yulnerab! 
‘you are to your own pleasure, Right?” he whispered j¥ ; 
beside Tomoyuki’s ear ly uripping the base of the penis, Aswil 
“Ah!” A shudder shot through Tomoyuki's bod) 1 ‘Tomoyuki. The Japanese man thought 


He knew it wasnt from disgust Aswil's finger show! sioder control. bu it eplled out of him, 

penetrated him. There was no pain, thanks to the lire he would go crazy if this went on much 

‘The finger pushed deep inside and began massaging fe 2 

from within, “Mrn,..mph..." dll end up the same no matter what he 
A familiar feeling spread throughout Tomoyuki\ toend this sooner rather than later. This 

body, he couldn't help but succumb to it. Six yearé omoyuki 
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“'s...go0d,” he gasped. 

To be honest, he found it hard to belicve je: 
how much he was reacting. He was still frightesins, 
susceptible to Aswil’s caresses, even after six year. 

“Better than that man?" Aswil prodded. 

‘Tomoyuki didn’t understand at first and 
stared blankly back at Aswil. He couldn't guess what is 
question meant, or who "thet man” might be, 

Aswil apperenily took Tomoyuki’s silco: 
badly, Angry, he pulled out his finger roughly. The» le 
pushed Tomoyuki away from him. His eyes beat dove 
‘on the Japanese man, flashing. The cold, piereing stax 
sobered Tomoyula fiom his cestany 
“Aswil 

“The man you live with, Do you love hin” 
Aswil growled, 

“What?” Then Tomoyuki finally knew wb 
Aswil was talking about—one of his co-workers. 1) 
boss had asked him to take the man under his wins wo! 
he hadn't been able (0 refuse. The man lived far 32 
80 when they worked late, Tomoyuki let him siay at be 
place, 

Aswil had gotten the wrong idea about 1 
relationship. But when had he found out ebout his 
the first place? How much did he know? 

“He's—" Tomoyuki started 0 exphiin, 
changed his mind. He didn’t need to explain himse 
Aswil. This Aswil was a stranger to him. 

Aswil's expression twisted with fury 
‘Tomoyuki bit hack his answer. His fuce wasall the 
terrible in its anger because of its beauty. “I don’t <a 
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u. Here, you will obey me.” 
planning to make me part of your 
ci taunted. 


‘past were nothing more than weapons 


is unfortunate,” he hissed back, “That 
for aman, deing entirely surrounded 


ly seemed to hte ench other. In reality, 
‘only being pulled along by the swirling 

d grown inside him. 
dise, huh? *For a man,’ that’s probably 
eve, giving him an obscene look, The 
pressed his finger, slick with oil, against 
@ Tomoyuki’s body. Tomoyuki bit his lip 
‘not to cry out. “But any harem would just 
someone who so enjoys the touch of a 


lt 
unforgivable. Blood rushed to his head 
[he made a wild attempt to escape from 


‘no joking matter, He had been brought 
whim of Aswil’s, and now he was 
with humiliating abuse He wouldn't 
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stand for it. The Arabian man never gave the sl ehis: 
thought to the feelings of others. 

Tomoyuki was blinded by his fary at the othe 


“Stop that,” Aswil admonished —~Dov 


“Shut up!” Tomoyuki yelled. “Why do you hae 

to say things like that? Why can’t you just let me 

He thrashed out violently. He didn’t notice de h remained anywhere in his body. 
pain of beating against the marble floor. He thought oc Hi ‘from side to side, frustrated at the 
of escape, b is hands. 

“Tomoyuki.” Aswil clicked his tonge 
unpleasantly as the Japanese man pulled himscli y 
from the floor. “Hold still.” 

‘Tomoyuki was cowed by the honey-colon agh.”* Tomoyuki moaned. 
that,” Aswil murmured. “Yes...trust your 


eyes glaring at him. 
‘Aswil forced him to straddle his legs and hel 
him close with both arms, preventing any more of bs \-swil..” Tomoyuki instinctively pulled his 
struggles. Pressing his forchead against Tomoyuk''s.* 9 
‘murmured once again, “Hold still” swil ruthlessly pulledhim back, fixing him with 
Though the words were the same, Tomovtl ‘His fingers pushed open the entrance to 
froze at the change in tone. ody, which quivered welcomingly now, 


“Your arms are getting red,” Aswil said“! 
because you keep struggling. There are goiny ‘© 
marks.” a hed its way slowly into Tomoyuki’s 


“Marks?” Tomoyuki echoed. aX years, itcaused some pain, buta familiar 
Aswil’s voice was gentle, like long ago. ™ moyaki had tasted so many times in the past 
was the only sign of kindness he showed, but s 


‘Tomoyuki’s heart ached. For an instant, he fell ino all of his resisiance, he only wanted to 
illusion that the last six years had never happenc 


hhe was back in the past, when he loved Aswil and be 
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“No...” Tomoyuki whispered, 

‘Though be still ached a bit, the ofl made it casi 
for Aswil to enter him. But he had forgotten how tc tl 
it in further. Even hearing the pain in Aswil’s voice a 
Said his name couldn't make him relax 

“Agh’” 

Aswil hi h partway in, bil 
slipped buck out. Sighing deeply, he stoud up and m0 
to the bed, holding Tomoyuki in his arms. 

‘You never did it with that man? Or anyo 
else?” Aswil asked, unfistening the button: 
Tomoyuki’s nightgown 

The Japanese man didn’t respond, but word 
Were unnecessary. Aswil knew the answer from hi 
body's reaction. 

Aswil’s expression softened and he kiss 
Tomoyuki’s hair and whispered close to his lips, “I'l 
gentle then, like the first time. 

How cruel could he be? He knew every hit 
‘now, but he wes goinig fo submit Tomoyuki to even 
humiliation. He knew Tomoyuki’s body wouldn't 
him 


Tomoyuki was disgusted by the part of him tt 
relinquished itself to Aswil, but that only strengthe 
his conviction to never yield his heart 

y faridat,” Aswil called out in 
dripping with honeyed indulgence. His tongue skin 


over Tomoyuki’s lips and Tomoyuki passively accer™ 


all of Aswil’s adoring kisses. 


Chapter Two 
‘woke up, Aswil was already gone. The 


they 
‘mind and on his skin. No matter how 
was cleared away afterwards, 
inate the memories or the 


‘Aswil done all this? Why was he so 

o i? Tomoyuki had spent all night 
ood even less now. 

yas sure of was the revulsion he felt 

ering himself to Aswil. He told 

aad been overwhelmed by pleasure. That 

il pleasure would be untainted by any. 

j. That would be better than what 


il truly intended to lock him up with 
Sooner or later, the man would 

take several more wives into the 

eS afterthat. As many es four wives could 
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be recognized in Aswil’s religion. Did the man intend 
treat him like a property like a wife? To keep him on ts 
side for when he wanted something different? 

Tomoyuki shuddered. He was horrified at & 
idea of a life spent waiting for Aswil’s next visit. The 
was fine for the man’s wives, since they would cam 
out the important duty of producing successors, be 
Tomoyuki would only exist as an object to sleep with 

“L can’t believe ‘this is happening.” te 
whispered, 

‘He was wrapping his arms around his should. 
beginning to shake with disgust, when he heard a knot 
at the door, 

He grimaced as he sat up. His joints craks! 
and a dull pain ran through his legs. He blamed th 
degeneracy of the night before, and a shame, deep tht 
the humiliation he already felt, welled up in him. 

‘The door opened and Aswil appeared. 

“You don't have to get up,” he said as he cam 
into the room and walked straight to the bed. 

‘Tomoyuki gritted his teeth agsinst the pain in 
fimbs and, showing none of it om his face, silently sto™ 
up from the bed. : 

What happened last night was nothing. he 10% 
himself so that he could pretend it was true_ 

“How are you? Any pain?” Aswil inquired. 

Tomoyuki ignored him and turned toward & 
window. He wouldn't meet the other man’s cyes ™ 
‘speak to him. He wanted to show Aswil that he was 
going to just accept whatever abuse was doled ot ™ 
him. 
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the curses comes silence.” Aswil 

“That's fine. I have some work to 

If you need anything, tell Sana. I'll 

and left the room, utterly 

Tomoyuki crazy to hear the man so. 

he would be back that night. He dug his 
of his hands. 

all over again, he thought. It made 

this place as soon as possible. The 


fe spent with Aswil, the less he would be 


‘charms. Tomoyuki knew himself well 


i told himself that Sana knew nothing 


[happened the night before. This let him 


ig really had happened, 
moming,” he replied pleasantly. 
already afternoon. I guess 1 was really 


smiled at him. “I'm glad you slept well. 
‘better than you did yesterday.” 

d mixed feelings about her compliment, 
it was that had made him sleep so 


ia pushed a cart loaded with food into the 


d to be stubbom and refuse the food, 


‘was completely empty. That was only 
thadn’t eaten anything since coming to 
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“Thank you for bringing it all the way here.” ‘generations The more Tomoyuki acted 
said, the more uncomfortable Sana would 
“Not at all,” Sana answered. “Prin. ; 


As 


asked me to bring itto you. He had to go to the palace, ." he agreed pleasantly and changed 
Madina on official business, bat he plans to ret th ‘that case, I'd like to see more of the 
evening.” take a look outside after I eat?” 
“I see," he murmured. d that she saw him as « guest of 
So Aswil couldn't take him to the main yslae 5 d the subject casually, as if he 
in Madina after all. He realized that Aswil’s choice id to sightsee. That would be natural for a 
the Saria palace was motivated by the fact thst (hh: mr 1 intention was different—he was going 
didn’t want anyone to know Tomoyuki was there ‘escape the palace. 
others knew that the prince had abducted someone. eve ‘of Madina was about as big as the 
8 man as powerful as Aswil would have seme question jof Kyushu. Like the majority of Arabian 
to answer, And if his family decided to investigore te ‘better part of Madina’s national wealth 
relationship between them, Aswil would never be sbi rated by oil, The huge amounts of oi! money 
totell the truth, i took in made the country prosperous, and, 
“Would you prefer coflee or tea” Sue @ stime, enriched the coffers of the royal family. 
inquired, of Madina royalty was at a level of luxury 
“Tea, please,” Tomoyuki said. the wealthiest people in Japan could begin 
He had a turkey and ham sandwich and (rut 
then yogurt. It was a menu just as well-suited ® ‘the amount of money that tourists 
breakfast as to lunch, Madina made up a not insignificant 
“I'll leave your clothes here,” Sana said. the nation’s income. Guidebooks 
“Thank you.” q the country’s appeal, always mentioni 
Sana looked uncomfortable at the grat ildi 
‘Tomoyuki showed for everything. 
“Please don't thank me,” she said. “THis * 
my job, and his majesty asked that 1 treat you ®* should be able to go hiking in the deserts 
nobleman.” q 
Arabian countries were different from J20% answered. “It takes less than two 


This was a country where class divisions tad >| rom the city of Madina to Saria.” 
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Less than two hours. Tomeyuki smiled at Sam ‘thaye thought that Tomoyuki had the means to 
ashe ran calealations in his mind. Two hours wasn rig 

far, Escape should be possible. And if he was luch. Jone will come at ? o'clock to deliver 
might run into a tour group on the way. Then he <0. ” she unwittingly explained. 


even try to get help, If he pretended to be a rec\les cally?" Tomoyuki murmured, 

tourist who had gone out into the desert unprepared. : Pit was delivenng food for dinner, then that 

‘would probably be all right. Although ifsomethine sco jy came at w fixed time each day. The 

wrong. he would be in trouble, open at 2 o'clock. He engraved this into his 
“1 can’t take you to the desert myself,” Saw i 

continued, “but I can accompany you to the garde atts Does Aswil keep cars here at the palace?” he 

your meal, It’s very Beautiful, I’m sure that you'll ind 

lovely, too, Mr. Tomoyuki.” "Yes, he docs,” Sana replied. “There are the 
Sana's job required that she attentively fll! “Aswil owns and the jeeps the guard 

the needs of Aswil’s guests. But she was not content ‘of them may be used without his majesty’s 

simply give Tomoyuki m tour—she wasted him tc tht ‘A guard who was formerly employed here 

What he sew, 100, Be the vehicles for private purposes, and some 
She would probably be punished by Axil things.” 

‘Tomoyuki disappeared, and that pained him, but rs fm sorry, 1 was just curious what kind of car 

now he couldn't afford to think about anytiiny dé 2" Tomoyuki said hastily to set Sana’s mind 

escape. tad inclined her head toward him with a 


“If we wander around, the security gua" “ious lock. He had assumed there would be 
‘might be upset,” he said casually. “There are proto!) ened they wouldn't be easy to get to. 
watchmen on the front and back gates, right?” ‘he had to do something while Aswil was 

“That's correct,” Sana said. “But it’s fine, Wh 
vehicles go through the gates. things geta bit busy. 0 
‘one should mind if you take a stroll then, 

‘Tomoyuki perked up a bit. “Cars come in? Fr aYS ses a helicopter,” Sana revealed. 
outside?” That was worth pursuing. ‘ take a car anywhere. When he’s 

Sana nodded a5 she poured tea into a cup he goes on horseback exclusively.” 

‘She had 0 reason to be suspicious, since horses?” 
believed Tomoyuki was only a guest of Aswil’s. % orred,” Sans beamed. “Prince Aswil is 


OW did Aswil get to Madina?” he asked 
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extremely fond of them. Arabian horses are strong ane 
very beautiful. There's a stable in the back of the palec<~ 

Tomoyuki made up bis mind to flee « 
horsebeck. He had riding experience from his tim: 
England. He hadn't ridden for a while, bat the »i) 
would come back to him. 

When Sana left the room, Tomoyuki reached fr 
the clothes she had set out for him on a magn fice 
crafted console table. He pulled on smooth linen trouses 
anda whitethawb. It was atypical Arabian dress, fo 
down to is feet. He saw his reflection ina mirror pla: 
on the table and smiled ruefully. 

Despite the luxury of the clothes, on Temossk) 
it looked like a costume for a school play o- anime 
convention. Seeing himself dressed up in Arabia: 
clothing only underscored for himthenecessity 0” ens 
back to Japan. Madina was not where he belonged 

Tuming:bis eyes from the minor, he lok! 
around the room. He couldn’t go out into the dese 
without a hat of some kind, He needed somethin: © 
protect his head. He opened all the drawers and seache? 
the wardrobe, but there was nothing. It was all emp* 

He was forced to tear up the sheets and 
thers into a makeshift keffiyeh, He covered hinsel 
from head to shoulder with the scraps in an improvs* 
Arabian style. 

Heate quickly andchecked the time: |: 
minutes to go. He wanted to see firsthand exactly 
happened when the gaics were opened at 2 o'eloc 

He slipped out of the door. But before he 
gone very far, he spotted a guard wearing a suit 
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‘the sword at the man’s hip, he retreated 
‘to his room. 
‘he wouldn’t be able to trick the guard. 
‘he concluded that he had no choice, 
-of Sana. He waited for her to come 


d, realizing that no explanation would 


need this if I'm going for a walk. won't 
d. “] looked around for one, but didn’t find 


{you had asked me, | could have brought you 
said. 
I suppose | should have done that,” he 
y. He couldn't exsctly tell her that he 
sneak out without anyone noticing. 
Ould you like more tee?” she inquired, leiting 


‘he asked. smothering his impatience, 
ted only amoment. Then she stopped 


ed for Sana. “If possible, I don’t 
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want to see any guards...I’m not used to them. Avg : 
embarrasses me to say this, but they scare me.” 

‘The woman considered it for a moment. Si: 
was no doubt thinking only of how to make the gus 
stay as enjoyable as possible. 

“This way,” she finally said, walking quictl 

Tomoyuki followed a half-step behind |x 
nerves on edge. Fvery time they passed one of the 
pillars, his heart jumped into his throat, expectioe : 
‘guard to appear from behind it. 

They walked through a maze of passaze\.2)s 
progressing through the palace without seeing anyooe 
else. He would be able to get outside easily now. Jus 
then, Sana stopped, interrupting his thoughts. 

“Who goes there?” 

The question came from a uniformed guard ® 
their right. A sword was at his hip. The guard’s 
passed over Sana and landed fiercely on Tomoyuk’ 

Sana drew back, distancing herself fro the 
guard. Custom forbade men and women to speak to ¢ 
other familiarly. Sana’s interaction with Tornoyuki 
allowable es a function of her work, and perhaps. 2° 
because he was a foreigner. 

“This is Prince Aswil’s guest,” she explai 

“Prince Aswil has. ordered that no one & 
allowed outside,” the guard said, staring at Tomoy®™ 
‘rom behind his thick eyebrows and bushy black Leer 

‘Tomoyuki's heart began pounding faster, bu! 
collected himself. “That's odd,” he said. “He told =! 
could go wherever I wanted.” . 

He took a step closer to the guard. He ¥®™ 


‘heard Saria is a magnificent city,” he 
1 not just smell the air outside and 


the landscape? Oh, | forgot to mention, I'm 


friend, Makabe,” 


_grecting in Arabien cultures. The social 

‘person with the higher status always 

‘offer The guard was probably close to 

/own age, and as 2 foreigner, social position 

for Tomoyuki. But the guard would have 
the old college friend of ~Aswil.” 

d showed such reluctance to return the 


not necessary, | don't want to interrupt 


i's work,” Tomoyuki objected with a smile. 


not Aswil’s. “I'll just give up on going 
d just see the back garden, that would be 
sce the Arabian horses. You could come 

to keep an ye on me.” 
probably figure out the location of the 

 dida’t go outside. 

Some hesitation, the guard reluctantly 
‘Suggestion. Since he wasn't allowed 
would serve as a reminder of 


iis man can guide me now,” he said. 
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“You can yo back to your other duties.” 

“All right, sir.” Sana nodded with relief. 

‘Tomoyuki smiled at her and they parted ie 
then followed the guard. 

“I've heard Arabian horses are very beautiful” 
he said. 

“The most beautiful in the world \né 
the strongest,” the guard spoke enthusiastically 
Tomoyuki’s praise 

“Tcan’t wait,” Tomoyuki gushed. “I wonde+ i 
Aswil would let me ride one if I asked. | may rot loot 
like it, but I'm quite the rides.” He had re-emphasice! 
his friendship with Aswil, hoping % keep the man o'! hs 
guard. He couldn’: see the guard’s expression, bu! the 
man seemed to be relaxing. 

They siopped in front of a set of doubl> cor 
and Tomoyuki clamped his mouth shut. 

“Please don’t go outside,” the guard slrcwdl 
reminded him before opening the door. 

Tomoyaki’s first reaction as he gazed outst 
was shock at the grandsur of the garden. The lush pals 
bathing in the sunlight were the same 2s those in the {7% 
garden, but here, this garden was an unbroken lardsc?* 
of lush greenery. There was also a semi-circuler 2% 
where two horses stood up to their ankles drinking 
water. Past them wes a gazebo, an¢ several horses trot 
nimbly in a stable yard off to the right. 

Where the other garden gloried in its spies 
this one was serene. With the horses scattered throug? 
it looked like a painting. 

Tomoyuki also saw for the frst time tat 
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ofthe Sariapalsce were white. The trim 
corative windows, as numerous as the 
Altay tse inl, every ll 2 pale blue in 
L He hadn't come here to admire the scenery, 
was transfixed. 
crash brought him back to his senses 
nt. What had made that noise? The guard 
tooked troubled at the unusual sound. 
es by the pond grew wild from fear. A 


‘when Temoyuki nodded to him, he ran in 
‘of the noise. 
oon as he was left alone, Tomoyuki ran out 
garden, heading toward the pond. He murmured 
to one of the horses agitated by the noise, and 


‘the horses placated once more, Tomoyuki 
hand exchanged smiles. 


‘stroked the horse’s neck, Tomoyuki 
‘best to explain why he was al the palace. 

‘guard he was a friend of Aswil’s. It 
ut be had only said it to manipulate the 


by eny chance Prince A‘ 
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friend?” the man asked. myself.” 
So there as no nzed to explain. Tomoyuki walked with him, holding the horse's 


The stable hand came to shake Tomoysis' 
hand happily. “The maids have been talking abou: » awn was cut in two by a brick-paved 
Japenese friend he brought back with him. This is the between rows of éate pals, Several 
first time Prince Aswil has invited a friend over to S.na, yere standing in a group, a truck parked in their 
50 everyone is very excited.” 'seem particularly tense. It looked like 


“L...see,” Tomoyuki mumbled, fhe truck had just becn careless and collided 
He shook hands with the man, who was nasi amp post 

Mathal, with mixed emotions. The word “first” trigecrod *Oh, that’s the truck that brings supplies in,” the 

‘another memory in his mind. né said with relief. “Like the food for dinner.” 
—I've never felt completely comfortabe vi de him, Tomoyuki stood riveted by the 

anyone before. You're the first, Tomoyuki. . just past the tuck. He was sure that 


Aswil had told him that six years ago. He bad e ee eration shext Lie eld 
been happy to hear it then, but now, he just thought cf 
s more pillow talk. But maybe it had been true. 

Aswil looked different from the other peop't 
in Madina, He wasn’t pure-blooded. Tomoyuki had atic: 
way of knowing what that meant inside the royal fam Paps had arpcitcly leapt into 
which valued blood relations so highly, but it v2 At the unusnal sound. But once they'd realized 
ebviously unusual, nly a nok accident, they stood around 

‘Tomoyuki put 2 stop to bis rambling thous inate 
and smiled wryly. What was he thinking? It didn “1 moe 
to him what Aswil’s life was like. The man was first ™ 7 
line for the throne. He had orly wanted to see what things looked 
40 check the position of the gate, and 

ed at 2 o'clock. But now, the perfect 


the man’s hand, he gazed in the direction th 


had gone to. It looked like there was some son mity Tay before him. He didn’t think a better 
commotion, ‘ever come agzin. If he missed this one, 
Mathal seemed worried, too, and headed tow! ‘the next would come? 


the commotion. “Indeed. If you don’t need me, si. ened his grip on the reins in his hand, 
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‘When the truck left, the gate would open. If he macic his 
move then, he was sure to get out. He plotted out his bss 
course of netion and readied himself. 

“Shall we go back?” the stable hand asied 
Tomoyuki gave a disinterested reply, and continuct 
‘watching the guards’ movements, 

Once they'd finished checking the Vehic\¢ {or 
damage, the guards dispersed. The engine started vp 
and the gate began to slowly open. As soon as the track 
began to move, Tomoyuki leapt onto the horse's back 
and snapped the reins. 

The guards were startled by the sudict 
appearaace of a horse. But the yate was already os 
and Tomoyuki galloped through it past the truck 

He urged the horse at top speed, He didn’t bex 
the commotion behind him. He was entirely focused 08 
directing the horse away from the palace, After they bs! 
tun for some time, he looked back, but the rich yree® 
oasis of Saria was already out of sight. 

He was in the middle of the desert Sool 
blanketed the ground in all directions, the wlarnt 
sunlight reflecting off of itto throw up dancing mraz 
‘The desert burned all around him, 

Before long, Tomoyuki was bathing 1 3“ 
beneath his thawb, 

He pusted on, but no matter how far he “6% 
the desert continued without so much as the first brick! 
@ building. Sana had said it took Jess than two how's ® 
reach the city, but he began to worry that he would = 
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‘that he had lost his passport and they 
be able to help him. But sf he never 
that didn’t really matter. His hope of 
‘tour group grew fainter as well He saw 
feeeee Wee iy fe Heath 


ly if he wae going to get lst like this, 
‘rose up in his mind, but he quickly shook 


strange that he had gotten lost. Two hours 
distance between his house and Narita 

ed, he hurried on. He knew perfectly 

Tt was misguided to compare the desert to 


Hut without some reessurance, he would only 


a horses were reputed to be strong, and 
ed up to ils heritage, kicking up the sand 


‘Tomoyuki rallied his spirit, telling himself 


Part was getting out of the palace, and 


more time passed, that hope, too, 
© sun blazed directly overhead, cooking 
‘Sweat poured down his back: His throat 
thirst and his hands, resting on the reins, 


strength. 
f to lose hope, What if he died, lost out 
mind, weakened by the heat, offered 


think of Tomoyuki’s 
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disappearance? Maybe he would search for him, since 
he had run out alone into the desert. 

“Aswilec” 

Saying the name only made Tomoyuki fee! mov 
hopeless, He knew it was selfish to rely on Aswil s nce 
he had run away from him, but he couldn't help it 

He struggled to shake off these cowouly 
thoughts, his bead swinging back and forth on top of 
the horse. 

‘That was when he saw it. In the comer of his 
ye, he caught sight of a faint, sandy cloud risiny fom 
the desert. A jeep was coming towards him tron up 
ahead. 

‘Tomoyuki shouted and urged the horse ord 
it. The jeep stopped. As he climbed off the horse vd 12 
up beside the jeep, the window lowered. A midale-a2e 
‘mar wearing a green checked kefliyeh sat in the driver 
seat 

“Thank you," he croaked, 

“What happened?” the driver asked. 

‘The man in the passenger seat had a magnifice® 
beard that trailed down to his chest. Itwas hard to (ll 
age, but many deep wrinkles cut across his forehea’: 

‘These two men were clearly not tourists 

“Leame outto sightsce, but I got lost,” Toot 
lied. 

“Alone? Without any supplies?” The two si 
at him in amazement. 

“Yes,” he answered. “I underestinaicd 
desert. I guess | just thought there would be lots of ©! 
tourists around” 
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‘bearded man whispered something to 
‘had a thick accent and he couldn't 
hat they said. 
bearded man ssid exactly what 
oped he would, “We'll take you to the 


‘have any water?” he inquired before 
vehicle 


‘wan so dry it was getting hard to 


Th ts aa berced Bia plac bot of 
ki took it with shaking hands and guiped 
Ix Cool water had never tasted s0 delicious 


Tomoyuki replied. But he suddenty 
hhada’t thought about what would happen 
He coulda’t just ebandon it in the middle of 


4 nice horse,” the bearded man said, 
‘the horse back.” 
1?" Tomoyuki echoed. 
named Duraid got out of the driver's 
ki was nearly delirious with gratitude that 
fo take the horse hack to town. 
€ Duraid means someone who has 
‘Bo teeth at all, but this man was only 
front teeth. 
| $0 much.” Tomoyuki gave the horse 
relieved thst he could still smile 
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‘The bearded man moved to the drivers sea: ang 
‘Tomoyuki took the passenger's side. He kuiew this cou 
be dangerous. He wasn’t sure if he could complete, 
trust these men, but he decided that it was mucli sce 
dangerous to be wandering around in the desert It wx 
‘a necessary risk, 

‘The bearded man was named Kadim, 

The jeep slowly began moving, sisi 
following close behind them. The horse showed 10 sigs 
Of fatigue, despite having run so far already. 

“You saved my life, | was afraid that if | dito’ 
find my way back to town, my tour group would bave 
all kinds of problems," Tomoyuki said, hinting that Use 
were people who would notice if something happ<tied 
to him, 

Kadim nodded. “Where are you from?” 

‘The jeep shook with terrifying fervor. 

“Japan,” Tomoyuki replied affably, his tsk 
held rigid in an effort to keep from falling over: 

“Japan!” Kadim exclaimed. “You're tar {0m 
home.” 

Judging by bis mild manner and speaking #0 
Kacim was about as old as Tomoyuki's parents. 
hoarse voice suited the image of a desert dwell 

“Yes,” Tomoyuki said dryly. 

“IL must be a nice country,” Kadir remartel 
“I met another Japanese fellow a long time ago, and ™ 
was nice, too.” 

The man looked unffiendly, but be it 
foreigners. You couldn't call their conversation: li¥ 
but the tone never ‘umed unpleasant. 
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‘at a loss on how to answer this 

| Neamed Arabic from Aswil. It was 
30 at one time, Tomoyuki had 

‘interest. 
myst,” he lied. 

ing.” Kadim narrowed his eyes and 
chin. His resction told Tomoyuki 
‘answered modestly, Boasting was an 
50, even if praised, one should always 


the clouds of sand, Tomoyuki glimpsed 
snot Madina. He cast a curious glance at 


Vt mind if we make a little side trip, 
‘some pressing business here,” Kadim 

eyes straight ahead. 
‘couldn't protest. He was the one who 
jinternupted Kadim and Duraid’s trip. “It's 
1 get back to the hotel while there's stil 


} nodded with a smile and drove the jeep 
through s labyrinth of alleyways, 


‘pipe, smoking. They raised their 
it passed and Kadim returned their 
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‘The smell of food mixed with the stink of sevae 
saturated the air inside the jeep through its open window: 

‘After they had left the houses behind, the vicy 
opened up. Dozens of tents were set up in a si) 
what appeared to be a market. This place was tcemiey 
with men, women, and children. 

‘Tomoyuki was truly taken aback. Madina 2s) 
‘country made rich by oil production. It was fanou 
its capital city, its streets lined with luxury hotels. st 
its hospitable desert, traverseble in a mere two hours # 
‘was one of the leading tourist destinations in the writ 
He knew only the glossy images of the country. fut ths 
time, he was seeing a totally different side of Madina. 
‘was almost as if he'd wandered into another coun 

‘The jeep passed once more into an alle’ 

‘Tomoyuki suddenly realized that he could 
longer see Duraid behind them. He started jo woe? 
about Aswil’s horse. 

“Um,” he was just about to ask Kadim ubeu'# 
when the jeep stopped. 

They were outside the biggest building ¥# 
seen so fa . 
This must be the only district with apart J 
buildings. The rows of tiny windows told him ths! ne 
a three story building. There were metal bars 0" 
windows, and the light of lamps spilled out fro 
Tomoyuki thought it looked extremely shady. gy 

Getting out of the deiver's seat, Kd 8 
came around to open the passenger door. Tory" 
‘out of the jeep, still staring up at the building 

“PL wait here.” he said. 
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to interfere with your work.” 
nest, be didn’t want (o go inside such 
building, but of course he couldn't 


he did something to upset Kadim, and by 


¢ the mar refused to take him further, 
to get to Madina. 


m laid his tand on Tomoyuki's back. 


e, Come with me. We'll have some 


ki felt « chill run down his spine, buthe 


, just one cup,” he acquiesced, walking 


d the entrance. 


‘been wrong to get in the car? Shouldn't 
b take him back as soon as possible? He 


100 lite, the other tour members are 
40 a lot of unnecessary trouble over me, so 
tell them I'm allright,” he seid as they 


‘really want to call anybody, it was just 
Jonce again that there were other people 


ed his shoulders and shook his 
the phone here isn’t connected.” 
?"Tomoyuki’s voice sounded bleak, 

»no door norany bars over the arched 

simply passed inside. Oil lamps 

© ceiling. it wasn’t only a phone line 
ked. but electricity, too, apparently. 

tked with Kadim down a barely 
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illuminated stone pathway. Their footsteps echoed og 
the walls of the building, striking with each step = ncy 
note of fear into Tomoyuki. This wasn't an spares, 


surroundings warily when he heard the faint crics of 
kittens from somewhere in the shadows. The air ws 
dry, but he felt a heaviness clinging to his skin. 

He tumed around with a start A woman wrapped 
in a black Arabian dress had appeared out of nowicr. 
following closely behind Tomoyuki without so much 
the sound of a foctfall. 

He couldn't even guess at her aye sa 
everything except her eyes was covered up. She ~egwtt 
him with cool eyes, showing no emotion, 

Kadim stopped ahead of him and Tomo! 
nearly bumped into him, his attention still focused ® 
the woman behind them. He jerked to a stop as well 

‘Kadim was standing in front of a wooden Oo 
Passing Tomoyuki, the woman drew up beside Ksd® 
and whispered something in his ear. Kadim nodded 
sshe opened the door. 

“After you.” Kadim waved Tomoyuli i= 
first, then followed him in. “Bring the gaest cote” 

‘The woman lowered her eyes at Kastim's 
and silently shut the door. 

“Um...” Tomoyuki’s voice triled oT *™ 
centered what looked like a private room. - 

The furniture wes ail extremely costly 
the humility of the building, A table of stricted 
hide was set upon a carpet spread over the flo! 
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ered the wall. Unusual dishes and clay 
the walls beside a counter set further back 


down unceremoniously on 2 sofa, 

His eyes crawled over Tomoyuki’s 

ting his price. 

d you're here.” Kadim approached 
e the man sat. “I made sure we weren't 


‘them furtively. The man wore a 
‘and thawb. He had dark brown skin and 
His features were perfect, tinged with the 
re tic of a well-bom man. One knee 
‘to his chest, but he still carried himself 


c -@ guest,” the man commented. “Or 
© use him to en‘ertain another guest? As 


ll, he looks like a man.” 


‘turned back to look over his shoulder 
‘chuckled. “What of it? These things 
ne in Ziyard. We just can't let word get 


‘The man chewed his cigarand narrowed 
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“What did you tell him to get him to come wig ok hold of Tomoyuki's chin, taking his 

you? the man asked, an definitely charge a high price for this 
“He's a Japanese man who got lost in te | dy belong to someone, do you?” 

desert,” Kadim replied. gus even more horrifying and, suffocating 
“Hold on a minute! That's inviting interystion oyuki shook off Zafar’s hand. 

attention.” The man spoke with surprise, bat he ido’, understand the question, so | can't 


really ook all that shocked. ‘at the man with as much defiance 

“Come now, Zafar, sir, you know better thes a Holding onto his determination was 
that,” Kadim wheedled. “Once I get him in my brothel could do to avoid being consumed by 
he"|I be dead to the world No one would ever be »ble 


find him again” been so focused on escaping the palace 

‘Tomoyuki went pale. “My brothel,” Kasic hal [that he had lost sight of anything else, In a 
siti, So this was @ brothel under Kadim's manscmext untry, & single wrong decision can lead to 
No wonder it had such a corrupt feel to it able results, and he hadn't considered the 


‘Tomoyuki's nervousness had certain'y beet mificaticns of his actions. 
well-founded. Kadim was obviously nothing |ike the foreigner!” Kadim yelled, “How dare 
helpful old man he had acted like in the desert, He ro Lord Zafar's hand! Why don’t you test him 
looked at Tomoyuki with the cold-blooded eyes vf * He right understand his position a bit 
snake. A chill ran down the Japanese man’s spine. He 
felt as if he might crumble to pieces. But the men V6 yyuki couldn't believe what he was hearing, 
‘on with their conversation, about even more oll HY Shock, he found it impossible to react, He 
topics. “Out of here right now. But he couldn't 
“1'm sure we could find any number of bur | ine the opportunities for escape through 
for someone as good-looking as him, And there = = Felt. If he voted rashly and inflamed the 


\with interests in that direction who have » psrtitlf a 
fancy for Asians.” Kadim’s mouth twisted into a had to calm down. If he was calm, he would 
shape as he spoke these horrifying words 5 of something. He desperately needed to 

The man called Zafar leaned forward a%4 Medidn’t matter how much he regretted his 
his cigar aside in an ash tray, then stood up. Too ‘had no choice but 10 get through this 


instinet was to run, but Kadim seized his arm befor 
could. "Zafar agreed. 
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He reached out once more with the hand tha tke 
Japanese man had shaken off, Tomoyuki had just tog 
himself to stay calm, but he shoved Zafer away » thou 
thinking, Zafar staggered back and Kadim bristied vig 


fury. 

“Who do you think you are?” Kadim’s ice 
‘was scarlet as he seized Tomoyuki’s arms. “I guess you 
‘won't behave unless we hurt you! 

Kadir twisted Tomoyuiki’s arms behind sim 
and he howled with pain. The man was surprisingly 
strong for such a small man, not daunted in the leas by 
the Japanese man’s resistance. 

‘Tomoyuki’s joints were stretched to their limit 
pain coursing through him as Kadim’s fingers dus nto 
his arms. He groaned. 

“Don’t struggle, or Pll eut your arm off nett 
here,” Kadim shouted. 

At that moment, the woman they had sees 
the courtyard appeared out of nowhere and drew 1 
without a sound. She kneeled before Torayiki at! 
efficiently held his thawb out of the way. In anob# 
‘moment, the pants he wore beneath it were arcund 
ankles. 

“No! Don't!” Tomoyuki yelled. 


He thrashed around, but Kadim held his © | 


securely and pushed him roughly to his knees. He ™* 
sure his arms were going to snap. % 
‘The woman put her hand 1 loner" 
underwear, 
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e a look at you.” A degenerate smile 
n’s fece as he pressed close behind 


far himself stopped Kadim, “That's enough. 


didn't look particularly offended; on 
e seemed to be enjoying himself. His lips 
‘ crooked senile and tie shook his head 
ical gesture. 
I's gues: intrigues me.” he said, “but 
J have no interest in sleeping with a 
‘was shocked at the sudden mention 
How had Zafar known? Kadim seemed 
jumping back, his eyes wide. 
‘guest?” he whispered, his grip falling 


than nursing his freed arms, Tomoyuki 
nge his clothes, shaking fiom the shame 
:80 close to experiencing. 
retumed to his old place on the sofa as 
had happened. He sat down again, one 
yand picked up his cigar. “That, or he’s a 


os do you mean?” Kadim stuttered, 
0 Zafar and leaning towards him. 
the thawb he’s wearing,” Zafar pointed 
the royal family has silk as fine as that 
Suspect we'll find the Murshid coat of 
in the lining Aswil must have invited 
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Tomoyuki couldn't judge the quality of i 
silk he was wearing. Neither could Kadim, p-vbsbly 
He hadn't checked the crest, but Kedim was 3:00 ing 
and Tomoyuki could see sweat gathering os th: min) 
forehead, 

“Why didn't you tell me? If only I'd known 
Kadim yelled, 

‘The outburst didn’t raMMe Zafar in the least He 
must be on familiar terms with Aswil, vince he hado' 
used a title, but Tomoyuki couldn't imagine wha 
business the royal family might have at a deycneate 
place like this. 

“We'll send him back at once,” Kadir sit 
“Please put in a good word for me, sit. 

Zafar responded to Kadim’s panic by punt 
serenely on his cigar. “He's the heir to the throne. No 
we might as well call him the king now, I'm pot si 
how much influence my good word will have 

"But..." Kadim protested, 

‘Tomoyuki’s mind was in chaos as he listened? 
this exchange. It was Aswil’s fault that he was in #8 
situation in the first place, and now Aswil would beh 
salvation. It was ironic. But he was still incredibly tush 
that Zafar had been here, 

“Anyway, it seems it's too late,” Zafar 
looking up. 

‘Tomoyuki, Kadim, and the black-robed "0 
all followed his gaze and listened. a 

‘They heard a faint noise. It grew closet UY i 
moment uniil it became a roar. Tomoyuk’ ree 
too—the ncise of propellers. At last the noise fel 
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sethey heard babbling all around them 
ss impossible to say how much time passed. 
wo. Then they heard the sound ef footsteps 


burst open, revealing Aswil, his white 
‘around him. Tomoyuki wes the first 
is eyes on as he strode into the room, 
on softened for only a moment, 
knitted together once again, his 


ki stayed cn his feet, unable to make the 
He couldn't pull himself together, but it 
ust that. Joy, sorrow, embarrassment, and 
ons flooded his heart. 
‘Aswil called out in alow voice 
dressed in a pure white keffiyeh and 
‘was awed by his majesty and stared at 
‘ongetting all else. 
el me wha:'s been going on here,” Aswil 


‘desert lion. A nervous energy filled the 
couched in his glaring, honey-colared 


. We met by chance,” Kadim answered. “I 

ferhim some cose, but | suppose i's time 
‘bome.”” 

| not talking to ee? Aswil snapped, 


time Aswil said his name, Zafar 
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unhurriedly stubbed out his cigar. “Aswil, plea: 
blame Kadim,* he finally said. 
imagined that a guest of yours would be wan: 
around lost in the desert” 

A small muscle in Aswil’s temple tv itched 
Tomoyuki didn’t know which of Zafar’s insults Avni 
was reacting to, but it was clear that he was infu 

‘Lean toverlook this, 00 matter what his reasons 
were,” Aswil said. 
That's perfectly understandable,” Zafar avread 
“But would you consider forgiving it this time, out o 
consideration for me? Even I wasn’t aware that you hal 
a guest at the palace in Sari 

Zafar’s theatrical tone was no doubt de! be 
‘Tomoyuki thought he detected a hint of baryainin 
forget all this in exch: 


The brunt of Aswil’s anger was reser 
Tomoyuki, but the man didn’t look at him. tie 
‘obviously more upset at Tomoyuki than anycne else 
acting so stupidly and getting caught in such a dar ero® 
place. 


“Cousin, 1 swear that we've done notin 
‘afar added. “Ask him yourself.” ; 
Cousin, Tomoyuki remembered now. 72/f a 
Ibrahim, Aswil’s younger cousin, and the nex! (n'I"€ * 
the throne, , 
“Trouble will catch up with you soon ¢ 
if you keep affiliating yourself with 2 disgrace‘ 
like this,” Aswil shot back icily 
Zafir gave a small smirk. 


hina," 


"ih keep your aia 
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in mind, cousin, We cen all agree that the Ziyard broh ‘50 worried about him that she was crying, 


isa scandalous pit, within Madina’s borders, but isolieg He wanted to tell her that he was 
from it....Jsn't that right, Kadim?” e wouldn't let him, 

Kaidim looked only more distraught that Zafar it have been terrible when your horse was 
was asking him to back this up. b ‘of the accident,” she babbled. 


Zafar’s eyes turned to Tomoyuki. “Ah, the Huh?” He stared at Sana, but her shoulders 

guest Ifyou run into any trouble, feel free to come by. Fifshe was frightened. He knew perfecily well 

might be able to help you.” e hadn't been spooked, but that seemed to be 
Aswil did not respond. He didn’t give Tomoyuki jants had decided to stick to, 

a chance torespond, either: He grabbed the Japanese min you may go. Thank you,” Aswil said 

by the arm and pulled him roughly out of the room. 
As soon as they were outside the building moyuki expected Aswil 10 be outraged, but 

Aswil’s hand slipped away. He strode silently up the enactly the same as-always, He could tell 


alley and Tomoyuki had to jog to catch up. This wast fh Aswil trusted Sana, though he had hardly 
the right time to thank Aswil for saving him. them together. 

Aswil’s guards were waiting for him in fron‘ ol When Sane left, Tomoyuki was left alone with 
the brothel. n 


€ moment the docr closed, an oppressive 


They came out into the square, where 
helicopter stood, Aswil got in, but Tomoyuki hesitaled at a ridiculous thing to do.” Aswil began 
for a moment, Aswil shot him a look and he climbed it ers of his eyes pulled themselves up and 
compelled. The guards then got into the front seats cut across his brow. He could not hide his 


‘The helicopter rose into the air, E anger. “What were you thinking, running off 
Aswil spent the entire ride in silence, font all alone? What do you think would have 

forward. Tomoyuki had missed his chance to expr ‘hadn't been there?” 
his gratitude, and in the end, they returned to te Si# Oyuki drew his lips tight. Even if his own 
palace without saying a word to each other. shad put him in danger, he wasn’t about 
ize him for it. Whose feult was it that 

& dl to do such a thing, anyway? 

Sana ran up to him when they reached oynki, please say something for yourself,” 


palace. "Mr, Tamoyukit I'm so glad you're safe!” ke 
‘Tomoyuki regretted what he'd done ki averted his eyes and moved away, 
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annoyed at being scolded by him. il opened his arms wide. Before Tomoyuki 
“You're...” Aswil trailed off and didn't yy fo getaway, he was engulfed in an embrace s0 
anything more, He was probably going to criticxe his bones crack. 


‘Tomoyuki again, but apparently thought better of i. ie Aswil...”he squeaked, 

rubted his forehead, looking tired, and gave 2 lore sith ‘run away," Aswil whispered fiercely, “If 
“When you disappeared into the desert, Ziyard was he gain, Idon’t know what I'll do.” 

first place I searched. If you were there, you would be ‘words were overpowering, but Tomoyuki 


in more danger than anywhere else. And if an) ire aware of how much worry he'd caused 
time had passed, things would have been different. Even pmoyuki endured Aswil’s need to hold him 
though my first move was to search Ziyard, il | tu! 
waited t00 long, I would never have been able ty trth 
you down again. That's the kind of place Ziyard \s.” “Tr Was blindingly obvious that if he submitted 
Tomoyuki realized now just how lucky he hal there was no telling what would happen. 
been. If Zsfar hadn't been there, or if Aswil had is 
come for him, he would be somewhere very’ differ 


right now. The Japanese concept of the world made things, like his peaceful life and all the 

impossible to imagine how huge the price could be put into his career. 

acting carelessly even once, the didn’t really care about those things. No, 
“1'm sorry,” he mumbled. "t tolerate was being asked to abandon 
Aswil took his hand from his head and look! Bettahiclever did that, sooner or later tie would 

at Tomoyuki. But the Japanese man still didn’t fe! lit 


‘making eye contact and kept his eyes lowered ‘want to go back to Japan,” he whispered. 
“Sana was in tears when she told me wit Phat again.” Aswil pushed him roughly away. 

happened,” Aswil continued. “She heard the commotit? i looked straight at him, “I'll say it 

and ran out to see what was happening. Sie 201% W times as I need to. I have to go back. I don’t 

story from the stable hand, Although, the guard Tt doesn’t matter what you think, because I 

came to report to me didn't mention that the hor ™ to Japan.” 

spocked.”” * He couldn't stay in Madina. He had no fuyure 
Tomoyuki had really done @ horrible thine 

Sana, He blamed himself without hesitation, ‘next time? You'll let yourself be forced 


“Tomoyuki.” “Aswil asked, obviously not interested in 
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discussing the topic any further. 

Tomoyuki didn’t hesitate to reply, “Tha! mige 
be better than being in this palace.” 

‘One comer of Aswil’s mouth drew up in dississ 
“Ridiculous.” 

Tomoyuki knew it was ridiculous. But there was 
xno way he could give in to this situation. He would have 
liked to list his complaints, but he didn’t feel up (> it 

Aswil glared at Tomoyuki severely, but tha 
suddenly grabbed him up in both arms. Stunned by te 
sudden movement, Tomoyuki was easily thrown orto 
the bed. He made a move to escape immediately. tu 
Aswil’s body pressed down on him before he could. 

“What are you doing?” he asked frantically 

“I'm just checking to make sure they dida’t 
‘anything to you,” Aswil said. 

“Are you kidding?” Tomoyuki screams 
stunned at this mind-boggling response. 

“No, I'm not,” Aswil whispered heartlessly 
Tomoyuki’s ear. 

Sprawled cut on the sheets, the Japanese ™ 
mustered a tenacious resistance, but he was in suh* 
cruelly disadvantageous position that he accompli 
nothing. 

“They. .they didn’t do anything!” he s# 
came before they could” 

Aswil would not sccept the explanation “Y% 
‘would say anything” 

He held the Japanese man dewn and rolled a 
his thaw, then tore off his pants and underwes" 

‘Tomoyuki clawed at the sheets, rocked 
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er than shame. It was as if the other 


g't believe tha: there existed a person who 


from him. 
Tomoyuki felt hungry eyes on him 
led. “That's enough, You've seen it for 

¢ begged. 
pou doing this to me? be wanted to 
hhis teeth together, but the only 
n in check was the fact that Aswil was 
‘He never wanted to reveal his weakness 
‘fhe showed it even once, he would do 
_And if ke ever stopped thinking about 

he would begin to obey Aswil 
| seemed to have sensed the Japanese 
ejection. 

Yel" he said in a cold voice, raising 


Gis hips up high. There was no chance to fight 


-that!” Tomoyuki protested. 

already closed up tight again, despite 
d to you last night,” Aswil said. “How 
re that shy?” 


‘re all red,” Aswil said persistently. 
ds cheeks flushed from the lewd 
n on him. Aswil was close enough 
could feel his breath. How much did the 
|demean him before he'd be satisfied? 
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‘Aswil's fingers brushed across his hol:, axg storm into the brothel. 

‘Tomoyuki’s mind flashed back to last night. sy come back for you. So 1 want you to 

hadn't been lying when he'd said they would do i" \ikeiy might go by, but my feelings won't 

was the first time, He had been so gentle that Toroyus > 

had wished he would be rougher. ; it was Tomoyuki’s turn to dwell on the 


“No! No...” Tomoyuki whispered. Aswil had made six years ago. He'd accused 
“No maiter how much you struggle, you caane nal had been forced to pretend that he’d 
defy me," Aswil hissed back. “I thought [taught you tht b promise in order‘o protect himself. 
last night, In my palace, you hve no choice but (0 obey she kept resisting now was because he could 


what he would be like if he allowed 
a away. 

Aswil was stroking the entrance to ‘Tomoyukts | of him was happy that Aswil was so 
body, He seemed to be on the verge ofentering hin. vith him. On the other hand, Aswil's feelings 
‘Tomoyuki’s body stiffened with anticipation Or he might get tired of him, Or his 

“You'll stop refusing me soon enough.” Ari by their suspicion, would become 
said confidently. “1'll help you remember, in case you'€ 4 
forgotten. What was it you were begging me for lat oyuki shuddered. He preferred death to 
night when you clung to me?” 
‘Tomoyuki couldn't believe how easily Aswil Ewonder.” Aswil’s voice was cold. “I might be 
could say these things. How inhuman could he be” sleep together. At least, until we get tired 

His memories of Aswil as a kind man Wee he 
crumbling around him. He had always though! o! As*! ut ‘words, something stretched thin inside 
as confident and assertive, but the man he knew ne" d snapped apart. 

‘would have forced someone else to submit o him before ‘had done his best to protect his sanity, but 
Aswil was nothing but sn arrogant tyrant now. city was no match for Aswil’s words. 
“Do you think ...you can actually get insiéé w him for as longas he desired him, 
‘Tomoyuki said, deliberately taking on a bruta! tore. ose of him when he got bored. Tomoyuki 
had to put a stop to this. He realized that there #®* ble t0 do nothing but pray that Aswil lose 
part of him that wanted to be overwhelmed. No nl : 

how arrogant the man was, Tomoyuki still found bie different from Aswil, The longer they 


me 


irresistible. He had been forced to face that fact whe™™ f, the deeper his wounds would become, 
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‘Why couldn’ the man have just left hin) along) 
After six years, he had finally felt like he was revevcrigy 
‘Now, in only an instant, he'd been dragged back to he 
same suffering that had oppressed him before, 

“Give me a kiss, Tomoyuki,” Aswil erdend, 
looking down at him. 

Tomoyuki saw himself reflected in Aswill 
honey-colored eyes, threatening to swallow him whole 
But he seemed to be looking at himself from sonwwhere 
far away. 

He lifted his head from the bed and gave Aswil 
4 Light kiss, Aswil lost no time in holding his hvac wid 
foroing the kiss to become deeper, 

Tomoyuki’s thoughts evaporated. How casy i 
would be to tum himself over to Aswil and let nothitg 
eoncern him, 

He was disgusted by the part of himse!( whet 
away in the comer of his mind, that wanted this 


He heard someone calling his name and 
pulled open his heavy eyelids 
Moonlight streamed into the 100m, As 
lifting Tomoyuki in his arms. 
“We're leaving,” Aswil said, “Get 
‘Tomoyuki looked at the clock on the niz 
and saw that it was nearly one in the mornin: 
could they possibly be going this ate at night” gg 
He didn’t ask. He didn't care. Resi 


i wis 


wouldn't get him enywhere. In the end, ne would 
to obey Aswil’s orders, 


Eternal Love 85 


men he got out of bed, Aswil—in a great 
ng him change. He took off his night 
-and, once Aswil had finished dressing 
‘he'd prepared, Tomoyuki understood, 
; women’s clothing. 
ay do I have to wear this?” he demanded, 
iff he had lost the will to fight back, 
[some things he wouldn't accept, “I don’t 


d to take off the abaya, but Aswil 
his hand, Aswil’s face was grim, “We 
for questions. If you're opposed 10 it, 

other people for help.” 
'was threatening to have other people strip 
4 ifhe didn’t behave, He had no choice 


than resisting, he clamped his mouth 
il was just going to ignore everything 
Was no point in arguing. He obeyed in 


“they'd covered his head with a hijab, 

frything but his eyes, Aswil hurried out of 

ith him, A jeep was waiting for them in the 

i6 hurried into the back seat and, as he 

» the jeep began to pull quietly away. He 

glance at the spray from a fountain in 

tering in the light of the headlights as the 
ight for the main gate. 

pet opened it swiftly. The guards 


ture of respect to the jeep carrying 
- Nothing more impeded the jeep as 


86 Mizumi Takaoka Eternal Love 87 


‘tran through the midnight desert, ‘a worrier. As soon as you set one foot 
“T'm sure there are things you want to ast ur room, you think of nothing but how other 

Aswil said once they were out of the palace. “1)>0t toreact.” 

the driver bother you. He'll never speak about \. hat be syuki guiped at the way Aswil was smiling, 


sees or hears,” he added, offering Tomoyuki this chasce expression. He didn’twant to talk about 
{0 question him without so much as a glance in bis c He wanted to just shut it away, but 
direction. 

There’s a saying in Arabic: “man vga calla” gwil’s eyes narrowed indulgently, and 
meaning “there is safety in silence," Or, as they savia d what he was thinking about. After 
¢ is golden.” All of the people eiploysd duet him and bring bim to Saria, the man 


il's palace, including the driver, had take "nar ying to break him with his arrogance, But the 
sagara salim” to heart. noyuki saw now was just like the one from 
Of course there were things Tomoyuki aniht b 
to ask about, like where were they going? Anc whi! Do you remember that fight we hed?” Aswil 


But he remained silent, Even ihe knew those things. %® " 
wouldn't be able to do anything about any of i course Tomoyuki remembered it. It was 
“We're going to Madina,” Aswil said, bis volt of the other Japanese students had invited him 
hard night he couldn't refuse, It would have 
To Madina if e hed. Aswil had laughed and told him he 
This unexpected answer only raised me king about it too much and that he didn’t need to 
questions. Hadn’t Aswil taken Tomoyuki to his pala he was straight. But Tomoyuki recognized 
in Saria so that no one would find out about him! He sual relationship was unnaturzl. To him, 
would Aswil explain things if his family and aides (00% “caution was too much. 
out about Tomoyuki once they'd reached Mail! want his relationship with Aswil to 
On the off chance that Temoyuki’s abduction belt ‘willing to pretend that they were just 
public, Aswil would no longer be able to deal with ids in order to protect it. But Tomoyuki had 
scandal in private. that some day he would have to go on a. 
He had no idea what Aswil was thinkin Hil from school. But if it had to be done, he 
“There's no need to worry.” Aswil see” bi 
read Tomoyuki’s reactions without even looking # bam figure oui what it is you want 
He was still locking straight zhead, smirking. “Y°°™ en Aswil got angry at him, he had said 
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that that, too, was unavoidable. ‘student so that he could enjoy himself 


Aswil had called it a fight, but it wasey Ftime of freedom. 
‘Tomoyuki had just been shocked at haw coldly Aswi mat could Tomoyuki do? If the man he 
‘had treated him. ‘him, all he could do was give him up. 
In the end, he'd canceled the date. He'd Wold te [the part of himself that wanted to believe 


girl that there was someore else he liked, and se lf d come back, and he had to argue again 
him that she'd thought that he had a one-side cus! on ‘naive belief that he shouldn't give up. 
her. They were both relieved. ‘ all of bis efforts, the moment 
“I don't really remember that time,” Torsoysti j saw Aswil again it had all been for naught, 
said, contradicting the wave of memories that ha rissa ached so much, even when he had locked 
up in his mind. the past. His old scars had festered and 
The smile disappeared from Aswil’s the gain, his wounds weeping. 
“You're upsot that I brought you here so suddenly are ‘asked you outright to come to Madina 
you?” he said, |you have?” Aswil asked softly. 
The shadows cast by the moonlight male can 1 answer that?” Tomoyuki asked 
something. in Aswit's face falter. Tomoyuki thought 
saw regret tingeing Aswil’s expression and, confisol fo imagine what he would have done. 
he looked away, He mastered his feeble feslings a4 dda't have been conquered by a simple 
responded with thick sarcasm, “You mean dressed lilt 1 il, whom he hadn't seen in so long. And 
this? Ordo you mean to Madina?” feelings wouldn't have overwhelmed 
Aswil quietly answered that he meant bo! Eknew he would have rejected the idea. 
“If you know I'm angry, then why are you dove reatly, he still hadn't fully dealt with the 
this?” Tomoyuki said, “That's not exactly ration! 
He had thought he would never see Assi 3857 ft wouldn't have come, would you?" Aowil 
after six years of no word from him. Feeling abso) Beem vou were holding yourself together. 1 
be had told himself that it had just been a lie when AS% be fine without me.” 
told him he would be back for him, part of the cl imoyuki swallowed his response, marveling at 
parting lovers, af \swil had acted. He hadn't been fine at all. 
‘his man was the heir to Madina’s thom Re forced to beceme fine. But there was no 
be was betrothed to someone. Tomoyuki was si" 
he had purposely withheld details about himself W"°™ Otions faltered, but Tomoyuki pushed 
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them back as he lashed out, “IF you knew all thai, why be expected to have his feelings under control 
did you do this? What do you want from me? You “orcad de had only just been given the determination to 
me to come here, and now you're forcing me to dre pecause every time he glimpsed Aswil’s face, the 
like a woman, To fulfill some promise you made? Don ‘accumulated between them crumbled 
be ridiculous. You of all people must realize this 5 
pointless. You must” He hesitated to give voice to the I suppose I thought you wouldn't want to come 
most crucial of his arguments and cut himself off. Bit I said, no longer looking at him. 
he shook his head at that part of himself and, instca You're right,” he agreed. “I didn’t want to 
pushed his point, “You're getting married, aren't you!” 
He was relieved his voice hadn’t shaken when So you didn’t want to be with me because 
he'd said that. caring?” Aswil sai 
at an insensitive thing to say. Tomoyuki 
; emotions, which were on the verge of 
‘Their eyes locked. Aswil’s honey-colored eyes wert c ©. He wouldn't let Aswil know he'd hurt 
black now, reflecting the darkness. ‘admitted that, it would just make him look 
Without any change in his expression, he Pathetic, 
confirmed Tomoyuki’s suspicion, “I suppose | liave hat doesn’t matter anymore. As long #8 you 
I've been engaged for six years, My father wants a to Japan,” he said, acting nonchalant. 
see me married while he’s still alive, and everyone i “Tt doesn’t matter?” Aswil repeated coldly. 
pressuring me.” OF course it docsn't,” Tomoyuki insisted. “ 
‘Tomoyuki’ heart squeezed tight. Y Own life to live. Plus, I have a job, you know. 
He had been trying to bring himself to =< biliniend to keep me here?” 
that Aswil was engaged, but it distressed him \ bear it ) you hate Madina, too?” Aswil said. 
straight from the man himself. And the calm respons Bi elcmicicame over his face, 1t recalled 
only made Tomoyuki hate him more. dl mind the memory of Aswil’s arrogant 
‘And. this brought him back to his ori en he had forced himself on him: 
question. If Aswil was getting married, why had he don't need to wory about your job.” 
for Tomoyuki? wit! “We told them that the negotiations 
“Isee,"he said coldly. “I suppose const z On, S0 you had to stay a while longer.” 
are still alittle premature.” wate what we're talking about!” Tomoyuki 
What could he do but laugh and let it 8°° his irritation flaring, Their conversations 


2 Mizumi Takaoka Eternal Love 93 


alweys ran in parallel lines, never intersect ng sp 

‘matter how long it went on, . 
‘Aswil turned his aitention away, and looted os peyuki recalled whut the steble hand had told 

the window "We'll be there soon,” he said cc!ly 
Tomoyuki looked out of the window. too, st is is the first time that Prince Aswil has 

saw that they had entered a (own. There was no or on te 

streets this early, but the city's lights sparkled vibrantly fi . 
The luxury hotels and shopping mall alengsie ‘chased the sympathy from his mind. 

the gaudy orange street lights made for a brilliant view cere.” 

that seared the eyes. The city deserved its rep:tion : 

1 world famous tourist site. If Tomoyuki had come hae ind stood before a white wall that ran far off 

under different circumstances, he was sure he woul ons. He had no way of telling from outside 

have enjoyed it. grounds inside were. 

The jeep sped down an arrow-sivaiph sh he royal palace of Madina. Aswil’s 

sharing it with only a few other cars, ‘current ruler, but some day, Aswil would 
Tomoyuki lowered the window a litte, .0pit L 

to soothe himself with the fresh ait. The night breeze hi Ked the few dozen meters to the gate. 

through his hair and caressed his face, and his ertions deing what it was, Tomoyuki grew nervous 

frayed by the fight with Aswil, began to relax d in the palms of his hands, Aswil 
“It's beautiful,” he said quietly, and Axwi's ring him here now in order to aveid 

softened, too. ‘man didn’t want anyone to know that 
“Madina is special, even for a Ridwaa Ei as 

country,” Aswil said. “Tourists and VIPs from all gate was big enough for one car, 

the world come here. We have five star hotels, 35° WiS Slationed in front of it. 

the desert, horse races, and falcon huatin:. All © : 

pleasures of the world are here, in Madi a red on the other side of the barely open 
Aswil truly loved his country. But what he I: ¥ woman lowered her eyes respectfully to 

ven more was life in the desert. He had sold TOR didn’t even glance at Tomoyuki, 

that, before. Eyes shining like a child’s, ne woncer=! Mg n |Aswil inside the gate, They had 

a {this mecting. 


it be as close as Aswil had come to 


times about how fantastic it would be to live ¥° n 
wandering like the ancient nomad tribes of the dese ‘Noticed a guard on the other side of 
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the gate standing at attention, and he nervously hunchei 
his shoulders to hide his face. But his caution yas 
‘unnecessary. 

“This person is to be treated with the vino 
discretion,” Aisha ordered. “Do not speak of this 
anyone.” 

The guard's back grew even more rigid i 
response, not so much at Aisha's command as at wil’: 
presence, Perhaps the old woman had told the yuan 
that the prince would be bringing a woman {roi a 
‘unfavorable background with him. 

‘At last, Tomoyuki undersiood why he had © 
‘wear women’s clothing. No matier what the guid 
night imagine was woing on, they wouldn't be sble & 
pry into the business of a woman. 

He looked up at the building in front of them. 
fretwork doorway arched between two marble colums 
The palace enclosed its garden in a U-shape. giving i 
building an undersuted beauty. A pond stretched 0 
like a canal from the center of the garden to the palit 
entrance and every few meters, fountains threw ¥ 
brilliant arcs of water against the sky. 

‘There must have been 200 meters beiweet 
gate and the palace entrance. He hurried after ‘he oth 
two, who were walking at a sharp pace in com?! 
silence 


‘They slipped. inside through an imposit 
wooden doorway. 


A sophisticated collection of sculpiw'e® 


i 
studded ceiling that curved overhead. If the 


we 
ed by ihe Jove 
arrayed along the walls, overshadowed by ae 
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in the dim obscurity of the night, 
by the light of day. 4 sigh of 
d Tomoyuki. 
2” Aisha said, opening a door: 
‘and Tomoyuki proceeded inside. The 
ike a private salon, and Tomoyuki relaxed. 
Middle Eastern decoration, with 
Hon the flooe and patterned tiles on the 
like a Japanese room 


id and kissed each other on the cheek, 

SOMTY 10 put you to all this trouble without 
explanation,” Aswil sai 
‘old woman smiled and shook her head. 
would gladly give my life to carry out my 


i sensed the deep trust between them, 
hadn't given him any explanation either, 
© what he should do. So he simply stood 


“This is the one?” Aisha turned her jet-black 


yuki Makabe,” Aswil introduced him. 

sieted Aisha, still completely confused. She 
toremove the nigab covering his face. 

‘ Wooked to Aswil, who nodded, and so, 

If, ie obeyed. He concluded from the lack 

‘Aisha showed at seeing his face that she 

been! told that he was a man. He wondered 
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how Aswil had explained their relationship, but be digg | can fell the king's wives news about his 
have the courage to ask, them up while he's gone,” Aswil 
“Lam Aisha, Prince Aswil’s nurse.” ean see each other anytime here, 


“Sana is Aisha’s daughter,” Aswil acded n any else.” 
‘Now he knew why Aswil trusted Sian so much found it difficult o believe the things 
She was a loyal servant, of course, but mich mye 
importantly, she was Aisha’s daughter. oul—" he started to protest, but he 
‘The old nurse must have been like » other sepsealsak Esa ths beat rons. 


Aswil, since he had fost his awn very early on. Aswily 
‘confidence in Aisha was obvious also in the fact thathe 


fat him, looking at him appraisingly. 


| 
| 
ing him so calmly. 
| 
‘safe. That's because it’s a special 
| 


\vas entrusting Tomoyuki to her. HT never bring guests there. Zafur knows 
“Is Sana behaving?" Aisha asked, anc Asvil and Kadim both know about you. Word 

odded emphatically, tout that! invited you there. People will start 
“These are the women’s quarters of my ‘athe’ | fo we you.” 

palace,” Aswil explained. N's voice echoed deliriously in his head, 
Tomoyuki couldn’t believe his cars. Ass } heard the words, he couldn't 


hat they could possibly mean, He couldn't 
said as rational, 
| just said that you were sheltering a 


himself had admitted that he was asking a lot of Aishe 
but this was unbelievable. It was a complete mess 
The old woman gazed at him expressionlesly 


and he wondered how much she knew about ho needed your help,” he tried to reason out, 

situation, ink anyone would show up to try anything 
“What are you saying? I can’t be here!" be em ‘ 

_ mstood that Saria was special. Aswil had 
The women’s quarters were the hwome of Tere tis could live like: the-auacient 


king’s wives and children, and the se-vants who hel Pthe desert. Saria, relatively isolated from. 
them. No man other than the king could even come cl ‘was probably one of the few places 
to it, letalone go inside. id 4s if he was touching that dream, 
Tomoyuki had asked before if Aswil intend «this?” Tomoyuki asked helplessly. 
put him into his harem, but the man had denied i. will be able to get near you in the 
be had meant it as 2 joke. J s.” Aswil answered. 
“L have special permission to enter the “8 ‘was positive that the only person 


and the man wasn’t likely to say anything sbout te 
woman the prince had brought into the palace 

But the Japanese man couldn't accep' this 

““Woulen’t it be easier to just send me bore” 
he asked. 

‘The question af why Aswil had acted nov, afer 
six years apart, still nogged at him. [fit was discoveral 
that he'd hidden Tomoyuki in the women's quartex 
Aswil would probably be facing quite # cima 
himself; 


‘ve had enough of this charade, 
sapped, taking a step loward the door. 

But he couldn't take another becouse Asvil 
srabbed his arm and glared at him. “I though | told y#¢ 
that | wouldn't tolerate your defiance. You will not spe 
4 single word against me.” 

The blood surged into Tomoyuki’s b 
icy command. He couldn’t stand it anymore. ‘le 

from his head and threw it to the ‘loo’ 
your wile or your slave!” he yelled. 

How selfish could Aswil be? The fact that 0 
man had appeared out of nowhere and bur Ih 
away to Madina by force, and then completely forbid 
any questions was proof that Aswil didn’t see hi” oa 
human being. Ever if that was the nom in Madins ® 
Japanese citizen, Tomoyuki didn’t have to obey "i 
“Where are you going?” Aswil asked. 

“Let go of me,” Tomoyuki screamet 
cares where I'm going? I'd rather sleep in the 
than stay here.” 


Tomoye 


abe 
re 
in oot 
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‘being ridiculous,” Aswil growled. 
loosened and Tomoyuki shook his arm 


leave me alore!” the Japanese man 


was getting Worked up, forgetting the fact 
‘still there. It was all Aswil’s fault, The 


dare you speak that way!” The old 
d at Tomoyuki with a stem expression. 
‘your place and speak to his majesty 

|. Prince Aswil is worried for you, yet 
but abuse him. Do you expect us to allow 


Tomoyuki stammered, 


He knew he hadn't done anything wrong. 
feelings withered in the face of this 


“What does complaining about that now 

You heard what his majesty said. I don't 

ils of your situation, but I can tell you this 

85 you're in Madina, you'll do things our 
‘whining won't work here, 

‘said nothing, though he did wonder 

the one being seifish. He had no allies 
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in Madina, His resistance would accomplish nothing 

“Now, sit down. PIL make some voftee,” Ajsy 
said, disappearing into the next room. 

Aswil sat down ona carved wooden chair witha 
bitter look on his face and Tomoyuki had no choice ty 
to do the same. A single white flower was set on top ofa 
‘magnificently embroidered tablecloth, Tomoyuki stand 
at its petals as he chewed on his lip. 

He was tom hetween the things he wanted 1 
tell Aswil and the things he wanted to ask hin, and ot 
deciding which he should do first, He could have jut 
started at the beginning, but he didn’t want to talk about 
the past. And anyway, no amiier wha he said, lie knew 
he would be worse off than when he started, and $0 18 
wound up with » doomed feeling. 

Aswil said nothing to Tomoyuki, either 

Aisha returned, accompanied by the scent of 
coffee, Aswil waited for her to set the cups on the table 
before addressing her. 

“1'm sorry, but could you leave us alot 

It was impossible to tell what she thought of tit 
request, but she expressed not a word of it, She Wel! 
silently back to the other room, 

The uncomfortable atmosphere returned 98 S04 
a6 she left. a 

The tension was unbearable. Tomoyuki (00 
‘quick breath and then began, not hiding the etfortit 
to speak. 

“I'd like to know why I'm here; | 
years since I last heard from you. 1 thovt 
forgotten all about me. I had finally given up: 


bt yous 
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careful 10 avoid complaining, but a 
into his voice anyway. He mentally 


hadn't told him anything, but he had to 
was understandable, What reason could 
home to become king and receive a bride, 
ng in ouch with his old lover? 
ki tried to think the problem out calmly. 
‘sexual whim, Aswil didn’t have to 
IL Aswil wanted to reminisce about the 
“he didn’t have to go so far as to kidnap 


Aswil wanted to tell him face-to-face 
it all he could say about that ides 

patently ridiculous, 
Aswil cut himself off, a pained 
n his face, Deep wrinkles creased his 


Ore the next words came out ina grave tone, 


t you, The intemal affairs of Madina 
ly stable these last six years. The absolute 
d Iwas called back. As the crown prince, 
on my father's responsibilities, It was my 
‘eventually be crowned. But since my 
English, my relatives started arg 
¢ the next king. There were several other 
far, who's the second in line for the 
er Rashid, and many others. On the 
‘Was Just as prosperous a country as 
closed doors, it was broken into tease 
‘you think would have happened if I'd 


en?” 
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‘Tomoyuki was silent. 
If someone had questioned Aswil’s visions 
with Tomoyuki, Aswil might have lost his ci ¢ 
the position of crown prince. It would become a huge 
and the Japanese man’s peaceful liie probably 
Would have been disrupted, too. 

“So the story that you were going to 2et mame 
s00n was just a tactic?” Tomoyuki asked. 

He had seen Aswil’s fianeée, Samira Ali on te 
news. The media had spoken of her as the nest queenof 
Madina. That was six years ago, right after Aswil Ind 
retumed home. Samira had been 13 at that 
had obviously been a bright, beautiful you: 
must be an amazing woman now that 

“I don't understand why you need to dredge = 
the past,” he added. 

Aswil’s history with him was nothing more thet 
a stain on his reputation. It hadia’t caused his any souk 
before because he hadn't contacted Tomoyuk’ then. 

Aswil forced a smile that got no further thie 
his lips. Tomoyuki's stomach tured at the sight of 8 
twisted smile. 

“I promised I would come back for you." AS 
replied, 

How often had Tomoyuki heard this? 

“Not that again.” He ran a hand through bis' a 
trying to look especially ambivalent. “I'd forgo" 
about that promise myself. It’s too late. 

‘Aswil’s smile changed into one of self 

Tomoyuki’s breath caught at the sight 
He wanted to put an end to all this, to insst 
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the past. But seeing Aswil again had 
‘aware that he was lying to himself, It 
h his resistance that he had managed to 


d have accepted it if you had gotten 

‘a life for yourself.” Aswil said 
uld have been happy for you if you'd 
Fyou were alone. You hadn't even had a 


Was no use esking how Aswil knew that. 
upset enough just by knowing that the 


9 much about the last six years of his life. 


ou felt sorry for me?” he asked quickly, 
off. He was afraid to hear everything 
going to say, so he tossed out a quick 
‘Aswil could “Or did you think that 1 

se of you? If so, you thought wrong.” 
‘could he have had 2 lover? He had been 
‘comparing everyone he met to Aswil, and 


‘Was confident and assertive, unsetisfied 


da't make every situation black and white. 


es were charming. The memories 


Vonly one short year, but he had learned more 


he ever had from anyone else. 
-* Aswil admitted, “It's my fault that 
ay 
ki’s heart began to throb. His old wounds 
od. Fe would do anything that Aswil 
-words even crept into his throat. 
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“You mean because you dressed me in \omeyy 
clothes and stuck me in the women's quarters of yoy 
father’s palace?” 
He knew it was pointless, He could let iy 
emotions lead him as fong as they were just talking, By 
what then? Ifhe kept acting impulsively, he would bee 
one to regret it, not Aswil. 

“Tstill haven't decided what I should do, or whab 
I'd like to do,” Aswil said. “So I can’tlet you wo yet" He 
‘owered his eyes, 
The shadows obscuring Aswil’s eyes, whi 
Were usually held high with a heroic power, threw 
Tomoyuki’s heart into turmoil. 

‘You should marry your fiancée anc let me go 
back to Japan,” he said, keeping careful watch ove 
his emotions so that nothing would complicate things 
further end cause his voice to waver. He didn't let evel 
hint of his pain show on his face. That was the beacfitol 
six years of suffering 
“Is that what you want?” Aswil’s sharp eves fill 


on him, 

“Of course it is.” Tomoyuki let a smile ply 
cross his lips, never faltering. 

What else could he say, for his seke of Bt 
Aswil’s? He repeated this over end over again in 
mind to hold back the swirling cascade of emotio 

Aswil stood up silently, 

“I need time,” he said bruscuely, aye 
Tomoyuki with something very different than whist 
had hoped to hear. 

“What does that mean?” Tomoyuki asked 


ieavied 
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‘An electric shock ran trom Tomoyuk:'s heat 
the tips of his fingers. Not from joy, but from surprise 

‘This was the cruetest thing Aswil could have 
possibly said, It was tad enough for Tomoyuki wh 
the had kept the flame of their romance burning seerety 
inside himself. But now that he knew Aswi! felt te 
same, he felt ws if he could no longer hate the man « 
aitack him, Who could he blame now? He has! used the 
hatred he felt at being betrayed to rebuild his life 

Even if they did love each other, Torroywli 
didn’t want the other man to call it thet. Fie d dn wast 
tw be with Aswil, 

Aawil left the room and closes the door 

‘Tomoyuki bit his lip and threw himself down 0 
the table, 

“Why...why would he say that?" he cried ov 
“What does that accomplish...telling me that?” 

‘The sting of his nerves, which bad © 
bbeen stretched to its limit, had been snapped in half 
Aswil’s confession. The emotions he had bee fi 
back flowed up and he thought he might sexeam from 
intensity of them. Z 

Hiis body was being torn apari by wo © 


emotions—the feeling of longing to be st 
side and the feeling of self-control telling him © 


for him to move for a long time. 


‘never left the room he had been 
er saw anyone but Aisha, who served 


had the chance to hear what the other 
the story thata mysterious wornan had 
and been shut up in one of the rooms. 
they didn’t think of him fondly. 


sl came to see him offen. He would always 
room after visiting his father’s wives. There 
that the prince wes treating Tomoyuki 
‘even morc important than, his fiancée, 

s resented him for it, that was only to 
‘could tell that even Aisha found his 

nt, though of course, she never said 


couldn't dy anything about that, cither. 

o doubt saw the Japanese man as nothing 

she loved the prince more dearly 

moyuki was therefore amazed when 

‘with him the information that Samira was 
)quacters. 

distant relative of the current 

I's father King Murshid. She had 
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decided to come to the women’s quarters hersel! to chee, When he was called there, Tomoyuki was forced 
up the queen, who tended to hide her great concem for ‘a women's hijab and cover his face with a 
the long-suffering king. 

‘Tomoyuki wasn't enjoying his stay any more that Aisha’s complaint was not directed 
than anyone else. Locked away, alone in his bizare was just talking to herself, but he had to 


life, he choked on all the free time that he cculd only g 
spend patiently waiting for Aswil to come. He Wanted to ‘wedding ceremony is soon, isn’t it? fm 
expose himself as a, man and flee the women’s querer will go splendidly” 

at once. He'd heard that the date was nearing—it would 

“It’s shame, Lady Samira is such a lovely gir” st two weeks. The old woman probably felt all 
Aisha muttered with a sigh as she helped Tomoyuki gat out because it was so clase, 
dressed. She couldn't help but make at least some smal hat do you intend to do afterwards?” she 
complaint about haying to hide a foreigner here—ond a 
‘man, at that—against her better judgment, And because truggled to find an answer to her retort. 
she adored her prince, she didn’t mistreat Tomoyuki ‘you go back to Japan?” she added. 

The abaya he wore to meet Aswil was stunaing ‘more she asked, the more he struggled to 
made of white silk and decorated with a spray of ‘would he do after Aswil and Semira were 
‘spangles. The collar and sleeves were lined with pearls il would be the one to decide that. If 
It was wasted on a man like Tomoyuki, It was obvious 
that Aisha, too, would have preferred helping Samirt 
into this beautiful clothing instead of him. mallowed to go back, yes,” he said finally. 
The old woman had originally worked 3 ® as thinking of something else entirely, 

Tady’s attendant. Tomoyuki fell guilty for the thing e me time. 
she was made to do now to help him avwid the nett Reset owil: meant by ‘diac? Much ‘as tie 
of others ‘think about it, the words echoed in his ears. 

‘The hour of Aswil’s visit was near, Sometime il love you. He had played these words 
theman wouldcometo Tomoyuki’srcom, andsometifn: sgain so many times in his mind that he 
he would summon him tothe king's chamber. He id vas thinking of nothing but Aswil, His entire 
‘because the king's chamber was not only separ! ed with Aswil. The man’s obsession with 


the women’s quarters, but no one could even pproa his heart. He thought of Aswil’s passionate 
without permission from the king, from that of the past, 
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But no matter what Aswil said, Tomoyuki 
had no future here. The man couldn't keep lim in the 
women’s quarters forever, and being with Tomeyuky 
would damage his reputation, so what was the poin’? 

In the end, there was only one reason tha 
‘Tomoyuki couldn't accept Aswil—he wanted Aswil all 
to himself. If they couldn't live together and someone 
else was about to come between them, it was best to just 
leave each other. 

He would be able to bear being alone as long 
as Aswil was far away. But he could almost convince 
himself’ that going somewhere easy to reach and 
allowing himself be found might wok, (o. 

‘That was how much he wanted Aswil. 

He loved Aswil deeply. The man himself 


probably couldn't even imagine how passionsily 
‘Tomoyuki felt for him. That was why he couldn't afore 
to stay in Madina. 

“Prince Aswil has always been a sinu 
person. Once he’s fixed his sights on somethin. 08 
else exists.” The comers of Aisha’s eyes cinbled 
“When his mother died, he was only eight ysars old. bt 


‘even so, he didn’t ery. The other wives told hire, “SH 
‘watching ever you in heaven, you shouldn't ery 
had already caused his mother a great deal of sufl 
because she was foreign-bom, so the prince must 
taken their advice to heart. a 
‘That sounded like Aswil. He bad bee? oe 
in an environment where he couldn't even 7 SE 
mother’s death. Tomoyuki coulén’t imagine how B 
swil’s childhood must have been. But that's 
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‘nto the royal family. Moreover, Aswil 
with 0 foreign mother. He must have felt 
olated, and learned to guard his emotions 

tonot show any weaknesses. 

g to fall from his eyes made his 


ten, and he put ahand to his chest. He felt pain 


er he thought about Aswil. 


he bold Aswil he knew had been forced to 
§ to meet hiss family’s expectations, without 


all cn his own. 
majesty is waiting,” a serving woman 


looked st her guest “Shall we go?" 
i set out for the king’s chamber, where 
(him. The king’s chamber was his father’s 
ee, and under normal circumstances, even 
"Uhave been allowed access (0 it. 
Murshid had granted Aswil permission. 


@ doubt wished that all his possessions be 


his son. It probably also helped to silence 
who hounded him, questioning Aswil’s 


king down the main corridor of the women's 
noyuki heard someone cell out to him from 
Paused. 
the tumed around, he saw aslender young, 
‘im the hall. She had abundant black 
‘smooth skin. Her bright ebony eyes 
Tich with confidence. 
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Tomoyuki knew who it was even before Aigy 
had addressed her. A tremble ran through hin 
“You're the one Aswil brought here 
declared, “I've been wanting to meet you.’ 
Her black eyes pierced through hit, an) 
‘Tomoyuki lowered his gaze, She thought he was 4 
woman, Imagining how she must've felt, he lacked the 
courage to look her in the eye, 
She tumed a contemptuous look on him. “Avwh 
seems quite taken with you. It's so shameless, when We 
haven't even had our wedding yet.” 
Her words cut into him like knives. 
“It’s such a vulgar way to behave in the 
women’s quarters of the king’s palace.” she went on, “l 
can't believe him,” 
No matier how she berated Aswil, Tomoytl 
couldn't utter a word in his defense, He gritted iy teeth 
bbchind closed lips and bore her anger as best as he eo 
It was perfectly reasonable for Samira to hate hin It 
fact, there was no one in Madina who welcomed bit 
‘The young woman took a step closer, “Shown 
your fatce, girl. I'll remember it forever, | havea rig 
know the face of the woman who's taken advantage 
my future husband.” 
‘Tomoyuki shrunk back. If 
would all be over, om 
“My lady..." Aisha hissed. She could not # 
this (0 go on, but the young woman silenced ber ¥™ 
‘gesture, 


” Samim 


his face 


Ne 
Samira was also a haughty member 9 
royal family. She was not the sort of woman (0 © 
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humiliation in silence at the hands of a lower-clay 


Aswil requested, 
woman, 


ce contorted at his order, “Prince Aswil! 


Tomoyuki drew back silently, but Samim ‘reat her majesty so badly? 1 hope you 


es 300N." 
to not let him pass until she had seen his face A Went after Samira, her face filled with 
How could be get away? If she tried to pull off he hiad had her say. 
nigab, he couldn't fight back. He couldn't stop bet il and Tomoyuki were left alone, 


from revealing his face, His pulse thundered with the 
speed of a hunted animal, He couldn't escape her by 
retreating one step at a time, but he had no iden what Wil looked indescribably tired. Despite how 
else to do, /hurt the people around him and how much 


ks like Aisha hates you, too,” Tomoyuki 


“Samira!” iting himself, he would not give the Japanese 
Ho felt such relief at hearing Aswil's voice thal foyuki/understood why Aswil had become 

he staggered on his feet om, but he also knew that he should never return 
Aswil advanced quickly and placod himself elings, 

between Tomoyuki and Samira, “If you have something go." Aswil tuned toward the king's 


to say, take it up with me," he snapped. ‘Tomoyuki followed silently after him. 


‘Tomoyuki couldn't see Aswil's expression ie king's chamber was even more luxurious 
since the man’s back was to him, but he could etsily Aidiaiarters, While the decorations of 


imagine i. Aswil had given him nothing but rsprevits Vere typical, the ocingon-shaped ceiling was 

Jooks since bringing him here. Even when he smiled ith delicate arabesque carvings. The sunlight 

there was always something bitter in it. 'in through a decorative window fell on the 
ys bd his " 

But Tomoyuki was the same, unable to dre? Biahiheit feet to create a unitied work of 

guard when he smiled. entation on the canopied bed was the 

“No.” Samira shook her head. “I hive Ve except for the shining gems delicately 


to say. This is just the first time I've expe: like the stars in the night sky. 
humiliation.” 


ott mn couldn't keep his eyes off of Aswil 
She tured on her heel and storme din the king’s chambers. He looked like a 
obstinate expression on ker face, ct 4 from an Arabian tale. 
Aisha was pale, unsure if she should (ollo™ iy had ras every day soos bat 
ornot, 


® the women’s quarters a week ago, he 
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still wasn't used to seeing Aswil here. His hear fuer 
every single time. At the same time, he realized that be 
belonged to a distant woeld. 

Aswil tumed to face Tomoyuki. and his eyes 
narowed, He advanced toward him, stopping lew 
than an arm’s length from kim. “Has anythins unasual 
happened?” he asked, 

‘..Nothing in particular,” Tomoyuki replied 

“Good.” 

Aswil seized the remaining distance between 
them. He held Tomoyuki in both arms and presse his 
lips to Tomoyuki’s temple. His lips slid slowly down and 
he sighed against the skin of Tomoyuki's throat 

Abud of heat sprouted at the base of Tomoyski’s 
neck and ran all the way to his heart. His pulse begun 0 
quicken, He was sure Aswil could feel it, pressed 50 
tigntly against him. He shified, pulling his body avay 
slightly. 

“You still refuse me?” Aswil frowned sligitle 
but he gave no further rebuke than that Insicad, be 
‘embraced Tomoyuki tightly and began to kiss him. 

Aswil sought Tomoyuki out, clinging to hit 
if in supplication. He seemed to be the one struzzind 
searching for release, and Tomoyuki feverishly erathed 
the front of his thawh. 

“I can't believe I'm doing this in the Kat 
chamber...I’m not the king,” Aswil murmured wih ® 
tone of self-condemnation. 

“Aswil...” Tomoyuki’s voice cracked slightly 
he whispered the name 

Tt wasn’t just guilt that he felt. He felt 0%! 
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1g, and still he felt a desire for Aswil. 
were all jumbled together. 
will judge us one of these days,” Aswil 


could have been taken as part of 
tion. Tomoyuki dids’t know how to 
be he was supposed to tell Aswil not to 


growled. 

be Aswil had understood what Tomoyuki 

int fo say. He quicted him with a word and 

‘arms eround him. 

the most beautiful creature in the 

my faridat;” Aswil whispered in a honeyed 
ced his tongue along Tomoyuki's lips. 

this was wrong, but Tomoyuki’s body 
trembled with pleasure. He felt dizzy. 

kisses were renewed. Tomoyuki felt his legs, 

vas the kisses grew more and more intense. 

d over his mind, but his body only glowed 

‘He was pulled along in the wake of Aswil’s 


ki. the time passed as if in a dream. 


en Tomoyuki awoke, the room was dark. 
‘standing in a slanting shaft of moonlight 
ough a lange window in the shape of a 
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half-moon. The moonlight washed over his nabed body, 
making it shimmer. To Tomoyuki, be looked lice a king 
blessed by the gods, 

Aswil tumed to look at him. “You're awake 

Tomoyuki sat up in the bed, gazing back at 
Aswil 

“No one but the king is allowed in bere, but 
we've slept in his bed,” Aswil confessed. “I will surly 
be punished.” 

Tomoyuki would share Aswil’s punishnent 
then. No, perhaps Tomoyuki’s crime was even greater 
He had acted like he didn’t want to do it, bu’ in bis beart 
he had hungered for more, 

“How do you think God will punish us!” Aswil 
asked. 


He came closer, languidly running 2 band 
through his lover's hair He wrapped his arm around 
Tomoyuki’s shoulders as he sat on the bed and drew th 
Japanese man toward him, 
“I guess we won't be reborn as human beings @ 
our next fife,” Tomoyuki replied. 
Aswil broke into a smile at the cavalier 09% 
“And what would we be instead?” 
“You could be a horse and maybe, | would Pe® 
bird,” was the reply. ai 
Aswil chuckled. “If you were a bird, you C8", 
fly offinto the sky and I wouldn’t be abie te cat bt 
Tomoyuki tried to laugh with him, but 
was there was nothing funny about it. ry 
It might be better that wey. he 
abstractedly. If everything was going to just end Wf 
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it would be better not to get mixed 
in the first place. 
| lay down on the bed, still holding 


‘already committed cur sins," he said. 
citizen of Madina, I would have 
{for the country. Bur I've never been a 


glimpsed Aswil’s solitude in the 
$ voice. 
‘man was part of the royal family, but the 
g had inhecited foreign blood. No one could 
is ‘How bad he managed ‘0 bury his 
gis mother died so early, while he was still a 
‘fom grew silent agsin, so silent that they 
other breathing. The stillness of the night 
sion that no one but Aswil and Tomoyuki 
‘entire world. Just the two of them in the 
shrouded by the night. 
ling in the moonlight, the jewels of the 
stars in the night sky. For the first 
40 Madina, Tomoyuki felt strangely at 
his guilt 
of Madina and I love it,” Aswil 
ut that’s not the same as feeling like 1 


was peaceful, too, Straining to hear 
‘beat of Aswil’s heart, feeling the man’s 
lly stroking his hair, Tomoyuki earmestly 
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prayed that they could disappear somewhere an¢ stay 
like this forever, Somewhere where no one would bother tossed the question out casually, but 
them. Just the two of them. Vt hesitate with his answer. 

“You should have told me you were royalty j1.éon't.” 
that you were the crown prince,” Tomoyuki admonished I's hand stopped. He was probably 
“If you had...” ted by the answer. 


“You wouldn't have fallen in love with me) didn’t think about it at all,” he accused 
Aawil said with such a gentle mist in his cycs tus 


‘Tomoyuki couldn't say anything more 

Of course it didn’t matter if Aswil ws royalty 
‘oF not. Honestly, his position still wasn’t the least bi kin 
important to Tomoyuki. The most important thing wat ver the question forever. But it didn’t 
that Aswil be Aswil. ‘anything. Aswil would become king, he 


“What a horrible thing to say,” Tomoyuki Y Samira, and he would produce a successor 
remarked. Frowning, he shook his head snd turned By out his duty as the king of Madina, His 


away. didn't matter. 
I knew you were going to say that, 


don’t want to live here, do you?” 


nothing to think about,” was the 


did any good, Tomoyuki would 


Aswil drew him back. “Horrible? Maybe # 
Maybe 1 am. After all, I shut you up in hee alee! 
carried you off." 
“To a place like this," Tomoyuki concluded. 
Feeling the warmth of Aswil’s body behind itt 
hhe wanted to cry. He wanted to curse God for making 
things this difficult. What had he ever done w dese 
this suffering? 
“A place like this? You used to talk all the Hime 
‘about how much you wanted to see Madina." Aswil 
small laugh against the back of Tomoyukis nek 
“That was six. years ago,” Tomoyuki 
concentrating on the feeling of Aswil’s hand s! 
his hair. He wanted to remember this, he feel of 
hands, even if the man never touched his hair 9¢8! 


dW his body away from Tomoyuki 
cold breeze blew across the Jopanese man's 
20 back to Janan,” he pleaded, swallowing 
$65 rising up inside him, which were making 


il Stood up trom the bed and tumed away. 
to be bom into the royal family,” he 


had « muscular back that traced a supole 

Femembered clearly the feel of this 

f it was dry and smooth, and also when 
‘sweat. 
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Aswil’s shoulders shock slightly. “But there 
no freedom within it,” he said even more quietly, 
‘Tomoyuki bit his lipat the vulnerability in those 
words. If he didn’t hold himself back, he knew that he 
would throw his arms around the man standing {a from 
of him, 
But why couldn't they just throw everything 


_ Chapter Four 


away? Why couldn't they run off somewhere tur away, ext day, Aisha told Tomoyuki that Samira 
together? ack to her parents’ house. He assumed that 

Because he knew it wouldn't work ‘Timoyukl vas related to what had happened the night 
was too much of a coward, and too ordinary (9 be uumed out that she had been planning to go 


capable of something like that, 
IL be staying for a week,” the old woman 

‘her father’s birthday.’ 
d been a year since Samira had last been 


Aisha said a name Tomoyuki never 
from her mouth. 
entire family will be gathering thers. Last 
‘was abroed, so he couldn't attend, 
‘said that he’ll come.” 
he echoed, 
the first time that Tomoyuki had heard, 
| Samira being cousins. Unlike Aswil and 
Fand Samira were not related by blood, It 


le for Tomoyaki to understand the 
in Madina society, since it allowed a 
p to four wives. 
‘run into any trouble, feel free to come 
le to help you, 
d what Zafar had told him when, 


126 Mizumi Takaoka Eternal Love 7 


they'd last seen each other. He was Aswil’s covsin, e resisted for a long time, but in the end, she 


second in fine for the throne. If there was anyone in this ‘She was just going to act as if she dis 

country who could send Tomoyuki back to Japan othe; i was planning 

than Aswil, it would be Zafar. 0 back to Japan, Aswil will snap out of this 
Zafar seemed to frequent the Ziyard brothel, and oyuki said desperately. 

to have some connection with Kadim, who ran it, But is was the argument tha: seemed to settle the 

‘it had been thanks to Zafar's presence tha! [omoyuki Aisha popped out of the room and when 

had been spared. Even Aswil had acknowledged! Z's jack, Samira was with her, 

role. oung woman let out a smal! shriek when 
Zafar would be a good bet... moyuki, She was shocked that a man was in 
‘Tomoyuki felt desperate enough to grab at any quarters, and a little scared. 


opportunity he could find. What...15 going on here?” Who 1s this man 
‘Would you ask Samira if} could accompany jing behind Aisha. 
her?” he said to Aisha, V's mouth turned down sadly. “I apologize. 
It was @ harmless request. But if Samira did ive me for my part in this.” 
allow it, Tomoyuki could leave the women's quae ‘old woman didn't try to explain, All she 
Neither Samira, betrothed to Aswil, nor Zafas of the ‘apologize again and again, tears forming 
royal family, could welcome the ides of Tenyukt mud in her eyes. This seemed to communicate 
staying in Madina indefinitely. Samira. 
If he explained the situation to Samira af ‘were & man the whole time?” Samira said 
told her that he wanted to go back to Japan. she would x 
probably help him, His confidence in this fact mova iBiember of the royal family, she wouldn't 


him to ask Aisha, though he knew it was risky. fto carry on excessively. When her surprise 


“Lwould never break a promise to Prince aswil! ipated, she grew curious instead. She left 
the old nue exclaimed, not wanting to go along wit “and drew closer to Tomoyuki. Perhaps she 
the request. Even though she found Tornoyuki's preset a there was no longer any reason to fight 
there offensive, she wasn’t going to be easy to ccnviRee es, since he was a foreign man. 
thanks ‘o her promise with Aswil. eu Mat do you want with me, then?” she asked. 

“J don’t want to trouble you, I'll just ti YO" have a request." 


and force my way out,” Tomoyuki warned i ii explained why he had to go back 
“That doesn’t scare me,” Aisha retorted Ithat he needed Zafar’s help to do it. 
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“Zafia?” Samira’s face was unreadable, Hep 
eyes probed his, “Why him?” 

“Tbelieve that Zafar can tell me how to wet back 
to Japan,” he replied. 

He knew he was putting too much hope in Zafu, 
whom he'd only met once, But he couldn't think of any 
other option, 30 he didn’thave much chyive 

What would become of him if he continued 
‘on like this in the women’s quarters? He srupgled 
to imagine an outcome that would be even slightly 
positive, but nothing suggested itself, If his trysts with 
Aswil continued in this isolated, barren place, the future 
would offer him nothing but oblivion. Their relationship 
could not continue. He was just counting the ays until 
its demise, so it was better to kill it now, by his own 
hand. 


“You mean you've met Zafar?” Samira asked, 
her fies tense, 
“Yes. Once.” There was no need to tell her tht 
it had been at the Ziyard brothel. “He told me that if! 
needed help, { should come see him.” 
The young woman blinked her long evelaste 
and took a small breath. “Did he look well?” 
raee 

“Tyee? 

Samira didn't seem to notice it herself, but We 
she said Zefar's name there was a hint of apprevensio® 
in her voice. Was there a history between them? May 
‘Tomoyuki shouldn't have asked her to help after al: 

But he didn’t feel he could ask further boul 
0 he simply awaited her answer. 
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take her Jong to decide, “All night; 
PIltaks the place of one of my attendants. 
‘of cross-dressing by now, I would 


| welled up in him, The reason for 
| was obvious. He could do nothing but 


‘you for your help,” he whispered. 
get the wrong idea.” the youre woman 
doing this for you. I could just refuse, 
‘you, cither. 1 don’t know you well 
‘that, I'm helping you because sending 
|Your couniry is in Our best interests, too, 
don’t know why that is. But you don’t 
or its people. 
Tomoyuki faltered, 
‘@ strong woman, and motivated by 
was well-suited for Aswil. The people of 
furely embrace her as their queen, She 
for Aswil. 
i nodded silently. 
began preparations immediately. Aisha 
maid's clothes and put a thin layer of 
his face. He dido't look like a man, but 
‘much like a woman, either. But if they 
Jeonfidence, their plan would never work 


woman took him to Semira’s room. 
‘she was going home for a week, but 
‘bags outside her room than he could 


}in a month. 
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He mingled with the large group of maids 
waiting for Samira. None of the women paid hin the 
least attention, either because he was with Aisa @ 
because they simply took him for anew maid 

At last, Samira appeared and headed toward the 
‘entrance of the women’s quarters. Her maids trailed after 
‘her, carrying the bags. 

There seemed to be ranks among the women 
according to their birth or the amount of trust Samir 
placed in them. The maid walking beside her wasn’t 
carrying any bags at all. Samira called her Leila. 
‘was ber job 10 pass their lady's orders on to the othe 
women, 

‘They packed the bags into a limousine and two 
atiendants got in with Samira—one was Le'ls. The other 
‘was Tomoyuki. 

Aisha and the other women siay 
the palace stood in the driveway as the li 
pulled away, , 

Tt would take about an hour to get to Samita’s 
house. 

Tomoyuki was paralyzed ty anxiety. HE 
couldn't even focus on looking at the beautiful city of 
Madina to pass the time. 

‘They passed threugh the gate to Samira’s fill 
estate and drove slowly through the front garden 
fountain gurgied in the center of.a path paved with 0 
blocks, and date palms were planted on either side 
estate was well-appointed, as befitted the royal fami g 

‘They went into the house walking P&S 
maids, who stood lined up in front of the house (© 


behind = 
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Tomoyuki marveled at the high ceiling 
saircase end the Arabian luxury of the 
the firrniture was flamboyant, it still 


@ the living room with her two attendants, 
d Leila. It was a spacious room with a high 


t Tomoyuki, Samira must have 
n before leaving the palace. 

fou there,” Samira commanded Tomoyuki, 
Aswil’s business for me.” 

Smoyuki made her a respectful gesture and 
id into the room where Zafar waited. 
Was sitting on the sofa smoking 2 cigar, 


‘honored that you contacted me.” Zafar 

Wyuki’s right hand and, looking in his eyes, he 
ck of the hand. “This absya goes well with 
But I could give you even nicer things 
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‘Tewas just like atthe brothel—Tomoyuki wasn 
sure how much of what Zafar said was serious and hoy 
much was a joke In-any case, he saw little need to hide 
his identity. He took off his hijab. 

“Pve come to ask for your help, Zafar,” he saig 
without further ado. "You did say you would help me jt 
Twas in trouble, didn’t you?" 

Zafar spread his hands wide, nodd 
gel tired of Aswil? If you're looking for x 


Did you 


nee ne 
V'm always available.” 

Tomoyuki interrupted him, having no time te 
Spare for Zafar's sense of humor.""I need your assistance, 


want you to get me back to Japan,” 

Zafar shrugped a this request. He went back w 
the sof and put his cigar to his lips, then rot i with 
a languid gesture. “Why? Don't you want te slay it 
Madina? t's much nicer here than in Japan.” 

‘The man’s completely indifferent and tactless 
manner irritated Tomoyuki, He had thought that Zafar 
‘Would treat this a little more seriously. Zatir was, aft 
all, Aswil’s cousin and second in line forthe tone of 
Madina. 

“That's not the issue,” he snapped, “Please don't 
be 60 fippant about this." 

Jacred by this naked disgust, Zafar looked ati 
forthe first time. Oh, he'd seen the Japanese man be 
but it had been as one would look at an exotic anima 
with no desire whatsoever to interact seriously 

“It wasn’t meant as a joke," he said carefill 
“You should just let him put you in.a cage, prety bit 
This is Aswil we're talking about. I'm sure he 


Eternal Love 133 


U a separate house of your own, if you 
Vt the sort of man to give something up 

¢ he's mado up his mind to have it." 
1 be serious,” Tomoyuki cried out, 


's serious, at least,” Zafar retorted. 
‘way the man threw Aswil’s name around 
p pain 10 shoot through Tomoyuki, as if 
piercing his heart. It didn't matter if 
ous or not. All that mattered was the 
rthem in the face, 
"ate you saying you don’t want to be with 


question came to him wreathed in 


Tdon't,” he answered coldly. “I want to go 
nas possible,” 
searched Tomoyuki's face, not taking his, 
"So your passion has cooled,” he finally 


ci couldn't answer, He knew better than 


ttle his feelings had changed. 


‘was away from Aswil, his longing might 
‘That was what made Aswil desire him 


N more than before, and made it impossible for 


swil, But that was all the more reason to 
gon as he could. The longer he stayed with 

er it would be to leave him. 

passion?” be asked. 

had never been any” was what he wanted 

e. He pulled a smile across his lips. He 
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ted hard not to look too self-pitying. 
But he was no longer sure that what he fe was 
love. Shouldn't love be warmer, mare peaceful? |}. 
didn't think he had ever felt peaceful toward Aswil 

When he'd first met him, he had felt hus like 
a raging fever. He had never imagined that such 1 
fiercely swee: emotion could exist inside bim unt the 
‘moment. 

“In 10 days, the marriage and caronstior will 
take place, This will be the biggest event in M. 
the last six years, And the entire world is watelun 
it's foo late, The responsibility borne by a king is very 
different from that of a prines, and so iy the ainourt 
of attention he has to weather," Zafar told Tomoyth 
calmly, as if he needed to explain the situation for bim. 

‘There was pity on the man’s face, anc! Tomoyuk 
tumed his eyes to the purple smoke curling up tros the 
man’s cigar. 

If he tried to speak, it would just be mote 
painful. He knew that they just had © hurry 

“If you're prepared,” Zafar said, breaking off 
into a sigh, “Prepared to never see each other again © 
this tif, I'll send you back to Japan, It would b= 
‘work, but I'm confident that my name will get the jot 
done.” 

To never see each other again in this Ife 
Zafar’s words stung him. He had always known tt 
if he went back to Japan, he would probably "v=" 
Aswil again. But hearing someone else say it male 
reality hang heavily over him, 

To never again see Aswil, whose warmth 
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ll felt on his skin—just imagining it made 
‘cold. 

‘onze again as he had the last six years: 
though he wanted to: unable to ery, 
to; pushing away the longing he felt 

‘would do all that, and then spend his time 
had moved on. Closing off his memories, 


agonizing work. Itbroke his heart just to 
those times, and now he had to do itall over 


‘Zafar prodded. 
forced a deep breath past the knot in 
‘was all right, He was doing the right thing 
now, his regrets would destroy him. 
all the things he was supposed to, then 


won't sec him,” he said as firmly as he could 
right" Zafar nodded and stood up from 


rested a hand on Tomoyuki’s shoulder and 
“In the meantime, you'll come to accep 


Zafar said, gazing past 


j looked at him, feeling sirangely 


far and Aswil were nothing alike, despite the 
were cousins. Zafar had black hair and 
features typical ofa Middle Eastern man. 
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‘Being next in line to the throne after Aswil, Tomoyayy with nervousness, his eyes darting 
knew that Zafar must have suffered in a way no one ele or a hiding place. 
could understand. His position in the world sould -down,” Zafar said. “You can go wait in 
satisfy anyone, even if he was blessed by wealth ant | mn ‘eame to see me, although I'm sure 
‘status, n for that.” 
There was a hesitant krock at the door . hhe also believed that Tomoyuki's 
‘Tomoyuki turned his eyes from Zafar to the door ‘been exposed. 
behind him. Zafar walked over to open it and a maif pyuki went to hide in the other room. He 
appeared, locking troubled and apologetic ‘Acwil could want with his cousin. He 
“I'm Very sorry to interrupt.” she said. “But. hyper-aware of even his smallest 
Prince Aswi a and pressed his ear against the door. 
“Aswil?” Zafar glanced at Tomoyuki he door to the drawing room opened and he 
Tomoyuki panicked at the sound of Aswily scome in, I! was Asw 
name. His heart was not yet stecled for the future cil, hello there, cousin,” Zafar said 


without Aswil, ;*Lhaven't seen you since you dropped by the 
But how could Aswil have found out so quickly! ‘Lsuppose | should start calling you King 
No, he couldn't have found out yet. He must heve come 


for some other reason, ki heard Zafar’s voice cleasly. He 


“What does he want?” Zafar asked agine him spreading his arms theatrically. The 
“He says he wants to see you, Lord Zofivr,” the ays spoke fo Aswil with a hidden meaning. 

maid replied. $ put himself down and thus highlighted the 
“Me?” Zafar stroked his chin thoughtfully. His tween them, the first in line to the throne 

hesitation was only to be expected. How coud Aswil d 

have known that he would be at Samira’s house" Aish Zafas.” Ii was Aswil. The quiet tension in his 


‘was the only reason Tomoyuki could come vp with: 

If Aswil demanded to know something from her. Si 

Wouldn’t have been able 1o keep anything hidden. 
Zafar let his hand fall from his chin. “I'l responded to Aswil’s severity in his usual 

Aswil in here.” €. |, 100, prefer to be brief: So what can I 
‘The maid left to pase on the mesea Hemust be quite urgent if you went 10 al the 
Aswil was coming to this room’ Tem@y cking me down here.” 


ki that he was holding his emotions 
@ don't waste our time with such 


Be Mizumi Takooka 


Aswil bristled at Zafar's coyness. Tomeyugj 
could feel it through the door. 

“Will you tur Tomoyuki over to 1 
asked, cutting straight to the heart of the matter 

‘Tomoyuki trembled in surprise. He had expected 
this to happen. But knowing that Aswil kad com: ll tha 
‘way to find him threw his emotions into chaos 

He was also aggravated at being cavyli 50 soon 
after his escape. He dug his fingernails into hic palin 

“Well, this is sudden.” Zafar sounded sriore than 
4 little surprised and gave a short laugh, 

“You know why I'm here,’ 
you will stop interfering in my 
‘you would risk it in the first place.” 

“It's not very nice of you to imply all these 
horrible things about me,” Zafar retorted 

Aswil sounded annoyed, His voice never broke 
into a rage, but he was obviously incensed. His arget 
‘was revealed by the fact that he had come all tho way t9 
Samira’s home 

“I'm taking Tomoyuki home now,” he growled. 
“Will you produce him?” 

He probably hadn't Punished Aisha, He dich’t 
want to make the women resent Tomoyuki 

“Aswil...” 

Aswil interrupted Zafar before the mar could 
continue. “I didn't come here to talk to you. Just 2 
‘Tomoyuki back and we'll be done” 

This was a grand example of the saying “10 
a deaf ear to someone.” Aswil wouldn't give his cous 
any opportunity to explain himself. He would oal¥ 


Aswil 
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that Zafar hand Tomoyuki over. Maybe 

edan explanation. 
if his mother was a foreigner, there war 
that Aswil was the man who would become 


uki pressed himself sginet the door 
‘attentively, not wanting to miss a word. 
to get an idea of what Aswil was really 


| suppose that’s true," Zafur answered 


“L'm sure you're also too busy to concern 


h other people's feelings. 
‘words were clearly meant to provoke. 
nk you for your timely opinion,” Aswil 
‘Me wouldn't let Zafar get uncer his skin, He 
‘his cousin from the very beginning, tying 
down. “Ican have my men search the entire 
‘don’t think you want that.” 
‘are you even listening to yourself?" 
know exactly what I'm doing,” 
's voice sounded desperate enough that he 
ch the entire house. He was furious that 


uki had flung open the door to the side 
caution to the wind. 
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Aswil looked at Tomoyuki and his eye, s enormous passion trembling in his eyes, 
narrowed. Tomoyuki knew Aswil was mad, but just dow ludicrous. ..”” he began, but Tomoyuki cut 
for a moment, the man’s expression showed the icliet 
and tender emotions that were welling up inside hi, serious!” 
Just seeing him standing there like an Arabian lion, his yuki thought he might cry. He fought back 
honey-colored eyes and skin framed by a white thaw, d glared at Aswil. It was tragic that he had to 
‘Tomoyuki'’s pulse quickened pithat he toed so much, 
As Aswil strode toward him, Zalir moved Co Zafar murmured. He 
between them. ki, then tured his eyes on Aswil. His voice 
“Leave him alone," Zafar said, anger, demanding, “Have you ever considered 
“Move, This doesn't concern you,” Aswil feclings’”" 
‘warmed soitly. swil's expression instantly became icy. Even 
Even standing behind him, Tomoyuki could started to lock blue. Tomoyuki turned his eyes 
sense Zafar’s annoyance and the way be was frowning Whenever he looked at Aswil, he wanted to run 
at Aswil. ‘side, 10 embrace him and make the same 
Zafar refused to back down, either. “I can't do all over again, 
that, As your cousin and childhood friend, | can't just ‘then everything he'd done to ge{ here would 
iynore how irresponsible you're being.” n for nothing. 
“You're just worried about Samira, aren't You. Zafar kept pressing his attack. “I feel sorry for 
Zafar?" Aswilsneered. His face, as sculpted sn dolls. iki, You must know that there will be no peace 
made him Jook even more cruel. Where in Madina, You, the cool-headed and self- 
“Whatever it takes.” Zafar fixed his eyes a PAswil al-Murshid, have taken this man to your 
black as shadows, on Aswil, at even considering what that will do to hin. 
‘Tomoyukilookedat the two ofthem, stanng e3® Haiwould jump all over Tomoyuki. I's not like 
other down, and found his resolve, Or rather, he wenewed ‘So carried away with your emotions that you 
the strength of his resolve. He couldn't let Aswil belive ‘ofsomething so obvious." 
this outrageously, Aswil couldn't just force his way iM! swil was silent, He had probably never in 
other people's houses to chase after a man. been told off by someone else, and he had no 
“[°m not going back there, I'd rather kill myself He pressed his lips together, deep wrinkles 
tight now than go back,” he said emphatically. § forehead 


‘A muscle in Aswil’s jaw twitched. He stared ded to break in, unable to see him 
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like this, He didn’t want to wateh Aswil be depraded ty 
Zafar, 

“Zar, that's" 

But Zafar went on, He hurled his frank opinions 
‘at Aswil, ignoring the Japanese man’s atterupt t> restrain 
him. “I’m sure you realize that ifanyone were to find ot 
that Tomoyuki was here, you would have to senc him 
away, He has no alliances with anyone bere, As h 
as Tomoyuki stays, his presence in Ma 
everyone.” 

Maybe Zafar wasn't actually doing this t 
Protect Tomoyuki, but rather to protect Aswil. He cidn 
really know very much about Tomoyuki, after sll 

Agwil didn't move or say anything 

Zafar drew closer to his cousin snd laid bis 
hands on Aswil’s shoulders, as ifamazed that the prince 
still didn’tundersiand after all that was said to him, “You 
can’t lock him away for the rest of his life, His spirit 
would crumble under the pressure. You do realize tha 
don't you?” 

Aswil stared straight akead, not responding # 
the harsh criticism, Zafar shook him, completely &# 
up. 


Finally, Aswil opened his mouth heavily 

“Did Tomoyuki come to ask you for help 10 8 
back to Japan?” he asked 

Zafar nodded urgently. “That's right. He thossht 
T might be able to do something. He was desvera™ 
want to help him.” q 

Aswil never once looked at Tomoyuki. Hs 
probably considered Tomoyuki’s flight fom 
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‘women’s quarters and his reliance on Zafar as 4 double And it he wanted to go back to Japan, he 

betrayal, back. Tomoyuki could practically hear Aswil’s 
“As one of your countrymen, I beg you.” afar ‘him these things. 

continued. “You will be the next king, and I want you to '4 disappointing conclusion, 

choose right now—him, or your fiancée Samira” the result he thought he wanted, but when 
Even Tomoyuki thought Zafar’s ultimstum way to pass, he was too shocked for words, 

audacious, He swallowed and watched Aswil that he shouldn't be hurt, but the pain in his 
‘Aawil maintained his silence, showing no 


emotion, But it was clear he wasn't deliberatiny, about came up to Tomoyuki, still staring, 
who to choose, at the door Aswil hid disappeared through. 

“This should be simple,” Zafar said, pressing fot fingers against his temple, Zafar let out a 
an answer, done,” 


And Aswil’s lips were finally loosened. ‘hod said that as if he expevied Torioyuki to 

“L suppose itis,” he said curly. Life returned to Yoand no Tomoyuki tried to answer with a smil 
his face and the same old spark was in his eyes again. He lb toriched He dido’t understand {t 
had made his decision. should have been glad that his wish was 


He turned his back on ‘Tomoyuki, That was his 
answer, 010 my house,” Zafar suggested, “You 
To show my appreciation, why don't | let ‘as a maid forever.” 

Tomoyuki stay at my house until the wedcing and iyou...yohi've doe 86 much for me.” 
coronation?" Zafar asked. “I think that would be best the words mechanically, his mouth 
1, 100, AsWil.” Ne Mog iteness. wi 
"7 That was so Aswil could face reality t —a. 
if he was confronted with the reality of their separallO™ done, just like Zafar had said. Aswil 
he would have to deal with it. ot ‘Cling to Tomoyuki again. There probably 

‘Aswil left the room without another Fora chsince’ sole Seok ‘thor Agata. 
Tomoyuki stood staring blankly after him. 4 wil had 'them together anymore, 

‘without him, without ever looking back ee 1 mention it. I'm making myself your 
was showing that he didn’t need Tomoyuks = this.” Zafur gave a slight smile. It made 
now that he’d made his decision. oll ovat iman nueer suffering 

If Tomoyuki wanted Za‘ar’s help. be © ‘only the royal family had access to, 
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‘But Tomoyuki had his hands full right nov jus: 
‘managing his own feelings; he didn't have the cncizy to 
worry about Zafar’s, too, y 
| already gave Leila the orders” Zaty 
continued. “You're in no condition to see the othe: 
maids, 50 we'll pretend you went back early. Shall we 
go? 


They left Samira’s house and headed for Zafnr's 
Zafar told him it would take an hour by car to get there. 

Tt seemed like so long ago that he had woken 
up in the oasis of the Saria palace, but it nadn’s wally 
been that long at all. So much had heppened, but noihing 
hhad changed. Tomoyuki had been alone betere being 
reunited with Aswil, and now he was alone again. 
‘You won't need to dress like a woman in ty 
house. Of course, if you want to, feel free, I'm the only 
‘one who lives there, so don’t restrain yourse!f om m3 
account.” 

Zafar's: suggestion was a weicome one, The 
man was probably going to make sure that Tomeyd 
didn’t get too depressed. But Tomoyuki was far 100 
‘exhausted to thank him properly. He could only lov # 
hhim gratefully. 

“You're not married?” Tomoyuki asked 
He knew nothing about Zafar, aside {rom 
fact that he was Aswil and Samira’s cousin. and SS 
in line for the throne, He didn’t ever know how 
Zatar was. — 

“My younger brother is married and he's ig 

probbly! 


given the family its grandchildren, so my parents 
mostly given up on me. Soorer or ater I'll 
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‘but for now, I'm enjoying my bachelorhood 


Aswil had had brothers, his position 

en different. If he weren't inline for the 
uki mentally kicked himselt for wasting 

fantasies. There wasn’t much point in 

lity anymore. Aswil would be married in 

be king. But he couldn't help fantasizing 


Fs house was on the outskirts of Madina. 
iprounds were amazing. It was near the 
view ofthe horizon. There were no tourists: 
in the center of the city, but it was close 
o the environment was still full of energy. 
oyuuki had noticed that the gardens in 
water and greenery as their main elements, 
it's home was no exception. 
polled to.» stop on the driveway. Zafar 
ki got out and a garage door swung open. !t 
garage, but it was very different from 
ki had seen before—there were more than 
inside. He felt as if he was at a car show. 
"was a car enthusiast, And since he was 
rything was his to do with as he pleased. 
‘entered the house directly from the garage. 
/@ foyer on the other side of the automatic 
h clevator that ran up to the second floor. 
‘into the living room, and Tomoyuki was 
extravagance. Sofas were lined up one 
Fall of the cuskions were silk interwoven 
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with threads of gold. They took a spiral staircase athe 
buck up to the second floor, passing countless doors as 
they walked down the hall. 

“Use whatever room you want,” Zafar offered 
‘You're welcome to come to my room, f00,” 

‘He winked and Tomoyuki gave a pained simle 

“Thank you. Here is fine.” 

He pointed to a door that looked promising 
When Zafar opened the door, he saw a comn*ortasle 
looking room that far surpassed what he'd had in Sana 

“The bedroom is next door,” Zafar ssid 

“Thank you so much. This is...” lomoyiiki 
trailed off, 

Zafar squinted sardorically at him. “It's a title 
arly to be thanking me. You're going to regret giving 
up Aswil.” 

“10s alittle Late for that,” Tomoyuki said sofly 

Hehad plenty of regrets already, sn they would 
probably never go away. But he would have regreted 
accepting Aswil’s rule, too. He didn’t krow which was 
better. He probably woulda’t know for a long tive 

“Feel free to use anything you find 1 hee 
1 won't mind. Also... Zafar pushed a button on the 
room's telephone. There was a knock on the door 500% 
afler and an older man appeared. “This is Hay!l If 
there’s anything you need, let him know. He can manage 
Just about anything. That includes when you're buns 
Hayil, this is Tomoyuki, a guest from Japan.” 

Tomoyuki stood tall and greeted the =1vite 
“It’s pleasure to meet you.” 

He extended his hand and Hayil reumed bs 8% 
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Hayil said 


dressed like a woman. Hayil didn’t so 
‘eyebrow at Tomoyuki's scarlet face, He 
step closer. “Allow me. 
yuki nodded, and Hayil looked him over 
eft the room, He must have been taking in 


il can get a pretty good fit just by looking 
shrugged. “But he looked so sly think he 
ing what you look like naked: 
il snon returned with a change of clothes in 
thanked him and accepted the men’s 
he'd brought. 
Once you've changed, would you like to have 


nk you, but I don’t think I will,” he finally 

lucked his tongue. “You'll just get 

‘if you stay shut up inside. You should breathe 

de. Madina is such a beautiful city, but I'l 
any of it yet.” 

‘was right. Going outside might cheer him 

fe. Tomoyuki changed his answer the second 

the invitation gratefully. “Thank you, 


Mf course. Would you like to eat something 
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first? Hayil, is lunch ready 4 honey-colored eyes were on him, his 


“Yes, sir.” sinfully fast. 
Hayil left the room with a respectful zesture ang why were you with Aswil?” Zafar asked, 
Zafar set down on an easy chair against the vial ion stopped Tomoyuki short. Why 
“Pd like to change," Tomoyuki said. to Aswil if he wasn't gay? He was 
Despite the obvious implication that he wanted bby the question and he didn’t find an 
to be alone, all Zafar did was give a breezy “go ahead” 
Tomoyuki remembered that the bedroom was connected je bad wanted to clear the air when he'd 
to this room and he thought about going into the next p Aswil, and he had been prepared for a 
room to change, but decided not to. [t woulin’t botier ttle. But amazingly, his gamble had paid off. 
him if Zafar saw him change. ught Aswil would accept him, so he had 
‘He dropped the women’s abaya and pulled on when Aswil had returned his feelings. 
the pants and shirt, He felt more relaxed just being in sything that happened after had just been more 
men’s clothes again and his mood improved. eredible. “Floating on cloud nine” was the 
Zafar glanced up at him. “Can ) ask you BY to describe what it had been like back then. 
something?” You know what Aswil is like,” Zafar said. 
Tomoyuki agreed, steeling himself for the iS freed, if only for a moment, from the strict 
worst—which came inunediately after Zafar’s fonk heavy responsibility of the court. It’s not 
question: “Are you gay?” ble that he woald have some romantic, 
The man couldn’t have asked Tomoys fs hile he was studying abroad. Andas longas 
something more impolite if he had tried. And to =k that 8S going to find out, it was probably less hassle 
after watching him chznge clothes... what could he $Y en. A womn could come back to haunt him 
except that Zafer was a candid man? 
It cought Tomoyuki off-guard. i finally understood what Zafar was 


“Did it embarrass you to watch me change?" 


‘The man thought that Tomoyuki had 
asked evenly. 


Zafar nodéed. “Aren't you even @ litle O* J, he had been the one to confess his 
conscious of men watching you?” couldn't deny that. But his feelings had 
“Unfortunately, I've never in my entire life De® € of longing. He'd liked Aswil so much that he 


aware of men looking at me,” Tomoyuki answered fio low him better. but he hadn't thought 
—With one exception, that is. ‘that. 
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But in any case, Aswil’s sex appeal was the ‘oven-roasted chicken and vegetables, An 
reacon that they’d begun a physical relationship, Asyiy fruits had also been prepared for them. 
knew exactly how charming he could be, and he had is there something in particular you'd like to 
imprisoned Tomoyuki with flitatious little acts and ‘asked, referring 1 the sighl-sesing after 
glances. 


If 1 invited you into my bed, what would you Maybe the market,” Tomoyuki suggested after 
do? w 


Aswil had gazed at him with smoldering eyes Anything clse? The race track, a casino, 
and Tomoyuki had taken his outstretched hand, as if a * The comers of Zafar’s mouth were hiked up 
spell had been cast over him, "You've already taken the desert tour.” 

If only he hadn't confessed his feelings, or he moyuki glowered at the joke. He didn’t like 
hadn't taken Aswil’s hand,..But no matter how much about how he had foolishly run out into 
he regrotted the past, there wasn't anything he could do Hy Hirose wed wound up at the brothel, 
about it now. He paused. He was thinking about Aswil. His 

“Oh God.” Zafar'y mouth twisted and hie shook 
his head. He rubbed his temples and gavean ynrestrained IMtgtied hin gece, his long finger... he Aswil 
sigh. “IF1'¢ known you were going to get a look like hat his mind was not the Aswil of six years ago, 
‘on your face, I wouldn't have asked.” /il of today. When his thawb streamed out 
Tomoyuki gave Zafer a wry smile he was beautiful more siriking, more 
looked so embarrassed, ‘anyone else 

“It's all over now. More importantly, I'm a litle ran. ttnough'Tomayaic' body: as. he 
hungry.” He wheedled Zafar with a purposely earelie® "Aswil. He couldn't rein in his emotions. They 
tone, He didn’t want to continue discussing this ‘more and more unruly as he began to 

“Oh, that’s right Fe IL it Was all over. The wonderful food turned to 

‘They left Tomoyuki’s room and walked t0 IM itiowth, He fet tad for putting Zafar to such 
dining room. A chandelier of pure gold was hangi"s 
the elegant, spacious 100m and @ magnificent r03e™' Hitiey finished cating, they. went sight- 
table sat in its center. pein omised. Tomoyuki had Jost all desire to 

‘A procession of sumptuous food was brevet it point, and the presence of the driver and 
for their “lunch.” There was a soup with many diffS® Shins\even more. But he couldn’t beck 
varieties of beans in it, a tomato and olive and so he silently climbed into the back seat 


Tae man 
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“Madina is a truly beautiful country,” Zotar saig 
“The tourists enjoy the luxury of the hotels and casinos, 
and then the next day, they can become desert nomads 
And we're one of the world’s leading oil producers. id 
you know that? Only the royal family is allowed to own 
Oil fields in Madina, No matter how much they tr, oo 
‘one can get their hands on the oil if they're no: part of 
the royal family.” 

As he listened to Zafar, Tomoynki squiated 
against the hot breeze caressing his cheek. It would have 
been wonderful to visit this councry as a tourist 

Evidence of Madina’s wealth was everywhere 
Of course the tourist spots were well-kept. But « glance 
showed that money flowed freely, too, in the closed 
quarters where people spent their lives, in the hospitals 
and welfare buildings, and the housing areas. There % 
no sign of squalor anywhere, and the abundance of Ws 
white buildings hinted that the people were reluctaet '© 
spoil the scenery, The date palms that carpeted the =t¥ 
were also well cared for. 

‘Madina was exceptional, even among the Unted 
Ridwan nations. Everything related to education + 
Welfare was completely free, something other counttie® 
found difficult to emulate. 

This was Aswil’s country. He was bom and 
raised in this beautiful land. 

Tomoyuki saw Aswil’s image—smo’ a 
\unforgettable—whenever he closed his eyes. Once 
left Madina, he would never be able to come back $° 
wanted to engrave the image in his memory 10W 

‘Their jeep crossed into the desert 
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the jeep, shrouded by the clouds of dust it 
oyuki tilted his head at Zafar curiously, 

ere going to the market 
was sitting in the back seat of the jeep, 
essed, Icoking out of the window at the 
are. This will be your second trip, won't 


[fice and pot a ighthcrted smile in return. 
pite how easy you are to kidnap, 1 don’t 
flor motives You saw the beauty of 
Twant to show you the dark comers of my 


didn't understand what Zafar was 
plish. He had nothing but horrible 
Ziyard, but be knew if he asked to go 
he would only be ignored. 
Sow the window stood between him and the 
iseen only.a few short days before. They were 
shadowy crevice hidden in the desert, 
town was home to the brothels and lay, 
words, “within Madina's borders, but 
“it Ziyard was far removed from the 
people had of Madina. The citizens of 
bly preferred that other countries not even, 
existed. 
E jeep wove expertly through the intricate 
That just proved how offen Zafar came to this 
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place, But why would he come here if he thouht wag 
shady? This place was repulsive. Zafar was a strane man 

AA chill ran down Tomoyuki’s spine when be 
caught sight of the brothel, They got out of the car and 
Zafar walked into the building, an air of long experience 
in his stride, and Tomoyuki followed after him 

‘They saw Kadim in the same room as before 

“Well, it’s our unexpected guest again,” the man 
greeted, 

‘A strongbox sat on the table. Kadim, who bad 
apparentty been counting bills, replaced the bow's lid 
towards 
. His sharp eyes were caution itself, He didn't seem 
to filly trust the fuct that Zafar had brought Aswil’s 
guest there 

No, I'm just giving him the tous," Zafar sad 

‘As Zafar and Kadim embraced, Tomoyshl 
finally saw clearly that they were holding cach other 
check. 

“There must be better places 10 take hilt 
sightseeing,” Kadim grumbled. 

Zafar must have been something of » dovble 
edged sword for Kadim. It was good for business that 
member of the royal family patronized bis broth. 
on the other hand, Zafar was also 2 burden, No mate 
what Kadim did, he had to be aware of Zsfar’s watch 
eyes. P 

“Really? 1 think this is one of Madina’ 
landmarks,” Zafar said casually, ignoring Kadit™ 
stress. 

Kadim had no response to that. 
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‘erupted from somewhere off to their 


circumstances, our guest might have 

now.” 

ci recoiled from Kadim’s sly smile, He 
to understand how a prosperous country 

{could allow a place like Ziyard to exist, 
‘gave a dry laugh. “You shouldn't joke 

‘wouldn't find it very funny, Or do you 
‘picking fights with Sheik Aswil?” 
Kadim a warming look with bis sharp, 


Vt be ridiculous.” Kadim shook his head. 

n't dream of contradicting his majesty, 1 just 

[hazard a little joke with you, since you've 
jin your patronage. 

m was filled with an uneasy atmosphere, 

et exchange had occurred many times 


‘nodded politely, then picked up the safe 
door. “Make yourselves at home. But if 


‘regarded the door Kadiim had gone 


‘want to see the show?” Zafar inquired. 
rejected the invitation immediately. 

aS 

Yt going to humor Zafar. Kedim had 

ime horror of the brothel. 
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—Once I get him in my brothel, he'll he dead to 's much less of a problem for everyone else, 

the world. No one will ever be able to find hin: again ae Worlds apart, as far as our responsibility 
A shudder of disgust ran down his spine at the goes." 

memory. felt like he could tell where this was 
He'd always heard that Madina’s education and be that was why Zafar had brought him 

welfare systems were equal for everybody. But what 

went on in Ziyard seemed to contradict that, ifar added, “Aswil is an important man, not 
“Yes, you would look down on that, wouldn't “Madina, but for the Ridwan nations as well, 

you?” Zafar said. “This place gives Aswil the most ly one eligible to become king who won't 

headaches of the entire country, Ziyard is what's known saway from the darkness in Madina.” 

‘as an extraterritorial region.” ccheer than ever rumbled outside. There 


“He can't control things here?” Tomoyuki } slightest twinge of guilt in the audience's 
pure excitement. ‘The show must have 
climax. Tomoyuki could just see Kadim’s 


asked, 


The king of Madina had absolute power: As the 
King’s successor, Tomoyuki thought that Axwil could 
shut the brothel down, 

“You saw the market, didn't you'” Zafar's eyes 
clouded over, “The people of Ziyard survive thanks 1° Bais face hardened, us if he had taken 
favors from the brothel, It’s been that way for hundred jwords for sarcasm, 
of years. I've also heard people say that long avo, Zivand Japanese man continued. “I really believe 
used to rule Madina. It's not easy to control Ziyart, sie Hai you could have just ignored a foreigner like 
Madina has never managed to conquer it." E "owe me anything. Aswil could have taken 
He spoke without emotion—Ziyard wast" # With him, without any problems, but you made 
sensitive topic anymore, That was a sign of how lon : : 
standing the problem of Ziyard really was. a . “He didn’t have any 

“Aswil used to come here often, once.” 24 it 10 ive up, he replied briefly, His voice was 
revealed. “If people had found out that the heit !© tare: 
throne was visiting the Ziyard brothels, it wouldn't My 
done him any favors politically, but he came anyw fomoyuiki looked away. “Can we leave now? 

“And so now you come in his place?” Tom? es saa. cissomfostabie,” 
asked. “But you're royalty, too, aren't you?” ft the brothel and walked toward the car 


re @ great man, aren't you?" Tomoyuki 
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ahead of Zafar. The wind had picked up a cloud of 
whirling sand. He walked on, looking straight ahead. 
What else could he do? 


Chapter Five 


‘country was alive with the festivities. 
‘tone down their boisterous celebrations 
’s marriage and coronation out of respect 
king, who lay on his deathbed. But 
the uncontrolled exhilaration of 

visible everywhere in the city. 
hung from the fronts of hotels and stores; 
were selling home-made souvenirs to 
the occasion. With three days 10 go, 
banners saying that the day would be 
;, Some people were even working to 

!4 permanent annual holiday. 

‘organizations had gathered from local 
itutions to capture the moment when 
king would be crowned. The media battle 
up to white hot intensity, every 
and newspaper offered nothing but 
the wedding. Naturally, there were tight 
place, and those locations that could be 


designated long beforehand. 
‘of Madina, desert tour groups, and 
mosque, where the wedding and 
be held, were all open to reporters. 
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‘As well as the king’s palace, which would he hosting 


celebration party afterwards. But no cameras would be ¢ had been staying at Zafar’s home for the last 
allowed at the mosque or the palace on the actual day of snd Madina’s must-see event of a lifetime was 
the events. ‘away. After the marriage at the mosque 
In sharp contrast to the joyous mood of the fl be the coronation, and then Aswil would 
population, Madina’s government was tense. Some be king. 
tourists were upset that border checks had been made [see. And what are the groups’ goals? Money? 
much stricter in anticipation of the rare event. ower?” Zafar questioned, 
“It's just going to get worse,” Zafar said, cigar e trade of the oilfields.” Tomoyuki guessed, 


in one hand, He gazed out from his home, shoking his 


a ‘that only the royal family can own them, 
head with fatigue. “By next week, VIPs from ev 


‘competition is the basis of capitalism,” 


‘country in the world are going to be in Madina to attend hat won't work,” Zafar said, brushing aside 
the party. The anti-monarchy groups are marshalling dina’s royal family isn’t just some symbol. 
their forees, so we won't be able to just relax and enjoy peviscle of oft nation, No one’ could’ be 
the celebration.” 3 jhave a higher status than the king.” 

“This is a golden opportunity for them “It must be difficult for the royal family, too. 1 
‘Tomoyuki commented. “Even if they only show up in imagine,” Tomoyuki mused. 


the crime reports, they could make a big impact.” ‘owned the oil fields then that meant that at 

Zafar smiled wanly at him. “What would you g himself had to play bidding games with 
do if you were them, Tomoyuki? Would you strike Orld’s super powers. He would negotizte abroad 
mosque where the ceremony was being held, or wot! Paiprclectinas thesttierests of his own 


‘you prefer the hotel hosting the party afterwards? ir iay have been tich in resources; 

Tt would have been natural to be insulted by th ‘needed intelligence, endurance, and great 
‘way Zafar had posed the question, but Tomoyuki gave Protect it. If he lacked any one of these 
serious thought, He found his answer before Ions: ‘Wouldn't be able to serve his purpose. 

“If it were me, I would strike the hotels whet rss stor grseee ne ace 
all the important people are staying. the day after r, and some others,” Zafar confessed. 
festivities. Before they have time to recov j Tot of antagonism between them all. But 

Zafar gazed at him in fanguid surpns gonally hate Aswil. Actually, I feel sorry 

all? wre are more than a few hand-headed 
jell, they are anti-monarchy groups, alter §Of ours prejudiced against him just because 


evil.” 
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he want the day to come quickly, or did he 
that it would never come? He couldn't tel, 
‘Tomoyuki wanted, the day would 


his mother was a foreigner.” 
‘Tomoyuki listened to the story im silence. 
“There was a time when King Murshig 
wasn't sure what to do, either. Aswil has the right 
first inheritance, but if he becomes king like this, by 
Murshid’s royal fiat, the opposition will just become 
more radical. I worry that the government wil! be spi 
in two. In Madina, no one can force the king to abvlicate 
King Murshid watched Aswil these last six yeors and 
finally decided that he was worthy. That's why Aswil 
beckime'so cautious.” on the edge of its seat, awaiting the birth 
Tomoyuki understood now why Aswil hadn't | Tomoyuki knew it would be a day he 
contacted him once in all those years. Axwil couldn't forget. 
have done it no matter how much he might have wanted Planned to go with Zafar to the mosque 
to—he was afraid Tomoyuki might get caught up in the lage ceremony would be held. Normally, 
8, too, But once he was secure again, Aswil had ‘heightened security, no one other than the 


|he could do was hide and await the day of 
from Aswil. 


morning of the wedding came. 
a special day for Madina, The entire 


poli 

made his move. ‘and some government officials would even 
Just to keep his promise that he would come ‘the building, let alone set foot inside, 

back for Tomoyuki. pulled some strings and arranged access 


“For the last six years, Madina has effectively 
had no king,” Zafar continued. “In three day's, thst will 
be over and Madina will get a fresh start with # ne 
king, Its so great.” 

‘Tomoyuki gazed at him, sensing a fair aout! 
of sarcasm in his spirited words. 


now that the moment had come, Tomoyuki’s 
churning. He was having trouble staying 
been awake all night thinking, running 
list of his doubts and regrets. For instance, 
hhe gone back to Japan on his own? And 


Zafar exhaled some smoke carelessly. “! supp idoing all alone in a place like this? 
there are several ways you could take thet ‘a few hours left. 
tack # few hours’ time, Aswil would be married, 


He tumed his eyes from Tomoyuki 
the window. He didn’t seem to want to continue # 
discussion, so Tomoyuki left Zafar in silence 

‘Three days lef. 


be king. He would move out of 
sreach forever. The Japanese man had made 


himself, but there was still a part of him 


166 Mizumi Takaoka 


that filtered, and was miserable. 

Suddenly. a call came from Samia, interrupting 
his thoughts, She wanted to see them immediately, 
Zafar informed him. There was something she wanted 
to discuss, 

Zafar was worried, wondering what Samir 
could possibly have to say to them on the day of her 
wedding, but Tomoyuki had exhausted his supplies 
of anxiety. Why should anyone worry about Samira, 
‘anyway? She was about to celebrate her marriage 1 
‘Aswil and live out the rest of her life in his arm 

“Let's go, Tomoyu 

Zafar led Tomoyuki outside. They were 
the mosque two hours ahead of schedule. 

‘ou so by yourself. I°ll..wait here 

“Samira asked for you to come, 100. 
replied, hurrying Tomoyuki along. App. 
wanted Tomoyuki to suffer even more, He probably only 
Wanted him to confront the reality of the wedding. but 
‘Tomoyuki had had enough of hard realities. Hee 
take any more, 

He resisted, though he knew he was whinitt 
like a child, “Why should I? I'm Japanese—this is no 
of my business.” He had lost all desire to atteod 
ceremony at the mosque. 

“Get a hold of yourself,” Zafar ordered coll. 
He was Tomoyuki’s ally, but he was also a mevobet 
the royal family. He wouldn't concen himself with 
Japanese man’s delicate feelings for long. “I dos" ¢ 
how sorry you feel for yourself, you're going: 

‘what Aswil wants.” 
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‘mere mention of Aswil’s name rendered 
peechless. He couldn't believe that Aswil 
him to attend. The man was going to 
ng he could to harass him, then, 
the energy to resist Aswil’s abuse. 
‘on, now. This is the whole reason you 


3, isn’t it? To witness this day.” Zafar 
im on the shoulder as he chided him, and 
y lifted his lowered eyelashes, 
‘was right, He had to pull himself together. 
happened today, it would all finally be 
ef painful it might be for him, he had to 
ing and sce Aswil for himself, He had to 
ality of Aswil’s new life with his own eyes. If 
suffering of these last six years would just 
all over again. 
4 hurried to the mosque with Zafar. 
‘waited in a side room, away from the 
farea for the royal family. Samira appeared 
ntly. She still hadn’t dressed in her bridal 
poyuki was relieved by Samira's lack of 
ns He was happy enough to delay the sight of 
it's bride. 
eed to talk to you,” she said urgently 
{in the world could she want to talk about? 
she'd seen them, her face had hardened with 
tion. 
t's going on?” Zafar asked. 
ra remained distracted. She didn’t seem 
heard Zafar's question. But a few moments 
tu her eyes on Tomoyuki, her jaw tense, 
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169 
She was ready to talk. ki didn’t understand what she wanted, 
““Lhave a request,” she said. ‘the day Samira had awaited for so many 
Tomoyuki was stariled by her grave expression, ‘she had never revealed her distress so 
He couldn't imagine what Samira would need from 
him, ‘acting like a child.” A low voice came 
“From me...?” he asked dubiously, snd Samira ut of Zafar. His anger had set a vein in his 
nodded emphatically. “Don't you think it’s a litle ate for cold 
“Yes, from you.” one’s going to listen to your selfish demands 
Zafar also looked flabbergasted, frowning u're about to become the queen.” 


uncertaialy at Samira. But he didn’t interrupt Secttee appeuicciazate wath te 
“I'm not sure I can help you,” Tomoyuki ssid, i 
trying to buy some time. Samira was pressing him for 


aan answer, but he hadn’t even heard the request yet. It . Aswil did, too. But we don’t. It just 

pained bim to see how serious the young woman as and harder, the closer today came. Do wi 

“What do you need?” 0 y wedding? Isn’t 
Samira’s lips tightened and she let out 2 long $ d to be with someone you love?” 

sigh. “I don't want to marry Aswi What—" Zafar looked bewildered, His chest 
Tomoyuki couldn't process what Samira hadsaid ie frantic brcaths.~Weat-are you saying? 

immedistely. It was so far beyond what he'd expected © Gui be so naive when you're going to become 

hear, he thought he must have misunderstood. 2 This marriage isn’t for you, it’s for your 


What had she just said? He thought it ove 
carefully, then finally realized exactly what she'd 'old 
him, But he couldn't help her. The wedding ceremo# 


hat’s what it means to be part of the royal 


lis voice betrayed the turbulence within him, 


was in three hours. She shouldn't even say somethin ting his argument. He himself didn’tbelieve the 
like this. int ane rac: bt re ae He be have been right in theory, 
face was forbidding. He seemed to be battling b= “Is it crime for the royal family to seek their 
flood of powerful emotions. oa e857" Samira asked. 


“I can't mary Aswil, Please...” Samir ical smile shadowed her face. Zafar’s jaw 


Sight of such desolation. 


again. 
This time, her beautiful face looked torture far” Samira turned her tear-stained eyes on 
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Zafar. “There's someone else that I love. | sirugeled iy 
abandon those feelings, but they refused to di 
And yet you still want me to marry Aswil and | 
children?” 

Zafar’s face was a picture of agony. This wasn't 
the man that Tomoyuki knew. He knew Zafar as a 
detached man, philosophical towards every 

Tt was then that Tomoyuki understood who it 
‘was that Samira really loved. 

Zafar knew it, too. He must have felt the same 
way she did. 

—He didn't have any choice but to 

Everything in Zafar’s heart was laid b 
single sentence. 

“It's too late...” he whispered still tsying 1 
reject the idea, but his voice cracked 

It pained Tomoyuki to see how violently the 
‘man was struggling to contain his own emotions. 

As royalty, Zafar had no choice. He existed for 
the country and its people. His first priority was to 4° 
‘what was best for the country, not for his own emotions 
Aswil, Zafar, and Samira had all been born into Aibia 
royalty, and the importance of the royal family’s rol 
had no doubt been instilled in them since they ¥* 
children. 

But Samira said that she couldn 
love. Zafar was struggling with indecision. And 
he had been busying himself with selfist pursulls 
kidnapping Tomoyuki, even though he kne™ 
reckless it was. 

Maybe Tomoyuki hadn't undersiood anythin 


e 
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about these people. It must take so much willpower juss id worry about Samira’s happiness as a human 
to live their lives, en if she was a member of the royal family. 


‘He had accused Aswil of being selfish and dn't have what he wanted himself, But 


‘arrogant, but the man hadn’t been acting on ordinary sid grant Samira her desires precisely because 
determination. He must have given the matter » grea denied to him. 
deal of thought and agonized over his eventual devision .a better idea,” Samira told Tomoyuki. 
‘The result of that had been to kidnap the Japanese man ‘What's that?” 
and bring him to Madina, which seemed so foolish on é realized that they were only now reaching 
the surface, en she had called him there. 
Aswil had said he'd done it to fulfill his promise “I want you to take my place.” 
to Tomoyuki, but that wasn’t the only reason. He wanted “Take your place?” he repeated, uncomprehending. 
to love someone for his own sake and secure his own ‘explained in a clear voice, “I want you to 
happiness, independent of his obligations as the next swil in my place to avoid causing an uproar.” 
king. ‘had shocked Tomoyuki into silence when 
Tomoyuki ventured some impertinence “I that she didn’t want to get married, But 
ludicrous to let your parents arrange your marrise d'been nothing compared to his reaction now. 
this day and age,” he said. “Even if you swallow your “Do...do you know what you're saying? You 
feelings and marry Aswil, you're never going to be he shouted, flatly rejecting the idea, 
happy with someone you don’t like.” just how serious the young woman 
He knew how rude it was for him, asa foreign’ mide it all the more impossible to condone her 


to offer his opinion. 


—Isn't marriage supposed to be with someone meant every word,” Samira insisted. “If 


you love? off the wedding, they aren't going to just 

No matter what country a person is {rom #s happened and go ahead with As 
whether they're royalty or peasants, they’re all hum" n. We've come this far; now we have to make 
beings. 


“Lthink you need to tell Aswil right away,” he 
suggested. “I'm sure he'll understand. He'll think of is was taking things much further than 
something so that no one gets hurt.” g a maid in order to escape the palace. 

He knew Aswil would put Samira’s feline ¥ would he be deceiving the royal family and 
first, even if it meant putting himself at a disadvanta2® ment officials, but Aswil himself. Tomoyuki 
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couldn't do it. It was unreasonable 

“I think you should talk to Aswil first." he sai 

‘Samira lowered her eyes sadly at this suezestion 
“There's no time.” 

“Come on...” Tomoyuki pleaded. 

‘What would Aswil think? How would it affect 
his reputation? This would be effectively subbing him 
in the back. 

“I’m not going back.” 

As Samira said this, the door beween their 
room and the reception area opened. Leils came in, 
carrying the bride's clothes. They were chastely white, 
the hijab covered in appliqués of golden thread. During 
the coronation ceremony, the crown would be placed 
over this cloth. 

“Lcan’t do this,” Tomoyuki said adamantly 

“But didn’t you agree that it was outrazcous 10 
‘marry against my will?” Samira asked. 

‘Tomoyuki hesitated, “Yes, but...” 

Samira didn’t back down. Her decision 2s 
final and she would allow no further discussion of the 
subject. 

“Trust me,” she said. “Everything will be fine 
We have to do what we know is right. Othenwise. we'll 
only live to regret it.” 
“Samira...” 
Her strength of will amazed him. 

Zafar was still completely silent, 2 grim look 
frozen on his face. He was out of his depth now. '00 

‘Normally, Tomoyuki would never allow this # 

proceed, It was no exaggeration to say that this crime "35 
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¢ by death. But if Samira was havirg second 
then they would all regret this moment 

He had to do what he could today. 
ra’s determination overwhelmed Tomoyuki. 
n't tum her down just because he didn't want to 
fe stood there, unable to move or think of what 
could say. Samira grew impatient anc signaled 


yse me.” Leila’s fingers rested on one of 
Jof Tomoyuki’s thawb. 

give up.” Zafar let out a long, deep sigh. He 
ko his old self. He must have shrugged off his 
at last. The look of agony had disappeared 


gazed at him, her eyes misting. 
d with an expression like that on the young 
Prideful face, Zafar couldn't help but be 
He was, after all, the one that she loved. His 
[a powerful resolve, as well. 
*No one has ever been able to stand up against 
mira,” he said finally, with a smile. 
‘Samira was a woman who could change Madina 
family. The first step was for her to marry 
‘she loved. 
noyuki renewed his conviction and helped 
all the opulent clothes on. 
clothes swirling around his body were 
ad in such a way that the difference between his 
‘and Samira’s was almost invisible. It was 


comfortable, and somehow the hem fell to 
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exactly the right length, almost as if it had been made 
for him, 

‘The workmanship was so beautiu! thar ir 
‘commanded admiration. Countless pearls picked out a 
rose pattem on the white silk. No other jewels had been 
used in order to better highlight the necklace, « huge 
‘emerald surrounded by pink diamonds 

iven on a man like Tomoyuki, the effect was 
bewitching. 

“Its quite a piece of work.” Za‘ar looked 
‘Tomoyuki yp and down, as if the Japanese mon had 
become a whole new person, “It looks perfect on you. 
‘That's impressive.” 

‘Tomoyuki reddened as Zafar let out « laugh. He 
glared at Zafar and Samira ted him to a sofa to sit down 
Leila began applying makeup with much greater Hair 
than when he had impersonated the maid. 

“Come here.” 

When everything was finished, they led hie t0 
4 mirror. Tomoyuki didn’t recognize himselt. He looked 
like a completely different person. 

“You may be even more beautiful than Samira” 
Zafar mused. 

Samira stared at her beloved. “I hope you don 
mean that.” 

“No, no. Just a joke, of course.” Zafar raised 
bath his hands, indicating his surrender to Samira’ 
‘grumpiness. 

‘Tomoyuki had come this far, but now his = 
overtook him again. He shuddered to think that he 
have to standin front of Aswil dressed like this. MayD® 
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Nt recognize him if he kept his face covered, 
‘would go exactly as planned. 
jut what about afterwards? What would Aswil 
found out? Tomoyuki couldn’t imagine 
‘was committing a horrible crime. 
fumed away from the reflection in the mirror 
i back at Samira, “I'm sorry...1 can't" 
ore he could finish, Samira cut him off. 
T'll be forced to commit suicide right here, 
ould cause Aswil greater shame than that. 
fide cast him off while the entire world was 
hhe wouldn't be able to become king and he 
ea laughingstock for the rest of his life.” 


iki shook with terror, Whatever elxe 
hhe couldn't tet her do that to the man he 
‘was wrapping his arms around himself for 
ce when a knock came at the door. He cringed 
pulled the silk nigab across his face. Samira 

Heft the room. 
door opened. It was Aswil, in full formal 


ension sprang up in the room the instant he 

‘The presence of a king charged the entire 
phere. Tomoyuki's breath caught at the unexpected 
Of Aswil, and he felt as if his knees might give 


at his cuffs, anda short sword studded 
and lange jade stones were hanging 
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at his hip, A magnificently jeweled chain decorated hig 
keffiych. 

He walked into the room so majestically, 
accompanied by his guards, that he looked like a king 
straight outof the movies. 

He was so beautiful, so overflowing with grace 
that Tomoyuki gasped. ‘ 

“L couldn't wait any longer, 
had to see you. You look wonderful. 
Madina would wilt beside my bride,” 

‘Tomoyuki felt dizzy. He wasn’t quite sure if it 
‘was because Aswil was standing before him or because 
his crime was weighing so heavily in his mind. His heart 
was racing and his entire body shook. straight down to 
his fingertips. 

Zafar caught Tomoyuki’s arm as he staggered. 

Aswil strode up to them and pulled Tomoyuki 
away from Zafar, 

“You will not be so forward with my bride,” he 
growled. 

Aswil stared Zafar down. Zafar removed bis 
hands from Tomoyuki and held them up in surrender. 

Tomoyuki panicked. Aswil’s arm was wrapped 
around his shoulders. He could barely breathe. Aswil 
believed that he was Samira, This knowledz made it 
even more difficult for him. 

“Come.” Aswil’s eyes fell on Tomoyuki 

‘The Japanese man couldn’t return the tote 
received from Aswil’s mild, honey-colored eyes. HE 
lowered his eyelashes as Aswil placed a kiss ot Mis 
trembling palm. 


Aswil said. “I 
en the roses of 
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Only now did he realize what takinw Samira's 
place would involve. He would have to waich from the 
closest possible vantage as Aswil declared his love for 
‘Samira and took her as his bride. 

And once everything was revealed. Aswil would 
harshly grill Tomoyuki. Tomoyuki would have to try to 
resign himself to whatever blame he received. If Aswit 
asked him why no one had consulted him about this litle 
farce, he wouldn't have an answer. 

He could say it was for Samira—but no. He 
knew Aswil would be furious with having 1 humiliate 
himself, But even so, he wanted to con 
plan, 


ess the entire 


He was trying to approach the proble'n logi 
but he feared the other man’s anger more thar 
‘else. If Aswil ever hated him...he went 
thinking about it. 

Tomoyuki turned to face Aswil again, ready 1 
tell him everythin 

“Asw—" 

But Aswil himself stopped him 

“My bride.” Aswil smiled at him vibrantly, alive 
with desire. “Everything will end today, and 
‘Trust yourself to me." 

A pain shot through Tomoyuki heart at the 
sweet words whispered into his ear. Everything woud 
indeed end for him today, but there would be no 9e" 
beginning, 

“Let's go.” 
Aswil pressed his hand against Tomoyuk!® 
back, still unaware that anything was amiss. To! 
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ling step forward. There was nothing else 


fe they left the room, Aswil eddressed 
turning around. 
should watch the ceremony. You might get 
‘ut you are not to leave before it's over.” 
that the king’s order?” Zafar tossed back 


.” Aswil said flatly. 
far fell silent and they left the room. 
were surrounded by guards on either side. 
‘could only follow where Aswil led. 
il stopped in front of the room prepared for 
“We must part briefly, but,.,we'll be together 


Tomoyuki with a radiant 
He was in raptures for his wedding day. 
cn the other hand, thought his heart would 


‘There was still some time before the ceremony, 

ould have nothing to do until then but pass the 
Aortured by his regrets 

Sce afler my bride,” Aswil directed Leila, 

‘standing off to one side. Leila seemed slightly 
fand gave an uneasy bow. 

that moment, completely unconscious of the 

This own guards or those stationed outside the 

Aswil gazed passionately at Tomoyuki— 

this was Samira—and bent close to him. 
When you take off your bridal clothes, 1 pray 
il be smiling,” Aswil whispered. 
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Tomoyuki bit his lip. If he didn't, he woulg 
reveal that he was not Samira. 

‘There was no going back now. All he could dy 
‘was play the role of the bride to the best of his abilities 
And at the same time, he would carve every detail of 
Aswil into his memory to last forever. 

He would never be able to forget Aswil anyway, 
so he wanted to remember justa little bit more. That way 
he would have more than just painful memories of his 
deep love and this moment together. 


Chapter Six 


‘mosque was ancient. 

ly the royal family of Madina, high ranking 

d the royalty invited from other Ridwan 

jwere allowed to enter. The marriage ceremony 
h solemnity and beauty. 

sred carpet threaded its way between the rows 

up to the dais. Tomoyuki followed it at 


from the sun streamed in through the 
glass windows in somber, unearthly 
Tomoyuki was caught in a fresh wave of 
an entire congregation in a holy place 


im as a dangerous thing to do. 


pillars, each five meters in diameter, 


ed the high domed ceiling over a sea of blue tile. 


made the place seem even more ethereal. 

he mufti, the mosque’s religious leader, began 

‘anentry from the Koran about marriage, The 

Is repeated after him, seeking the agreement of 
‘and groom to the marriage. 

Alspoke his words of consent and Tomoyuki 

ina low voice. 
A exuded majesty. He would make a 
‘king. If only Tomoyuki hadn’t come into his 
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life, God would have blessed him as the per‘et king but a murmur was spreading through the 

Tomoyuki knew he would be pinished He Tomoyuki was as confused as they were. He 
was blaspkeming against God. He fought down the bat Aswil was doing. The only person here 
lurge to unmask himself right there, in the middle of the ‘was going on was Aswil. 


marriage ceremony. 
‘They moved on to the coronation 
‘The mufti placed a crown over Aswil’s brow and 
1 cheer burst out of the audience like a collective sigh of 


-man’s imperious voice rang out throughout 
“| hereby declare my abdication, There 
-only: there is a man better fit to be Madina’ 


relief, The mufti then placed a crown on Tomoyuki ovuki wanted to call out to Aswil, but his 
‘They were led to a pair of thrones and sat down ck in his throat, All he could do was search 
together. face he saw before him. There wasn’t so 
This was the moment of the new king's birth Fa flicker of doubt in the man’s eyes as he faced 


A feeling of rejuvenation swelled up inside 

the mosque, Everything was reborn on that day, at OE ebica 
that moment. It was the beginning of a new history if as oa criek oto Zac's @yek ‘apr 
ais sn't the only one surprised. Everyone there 

‘ble to believe what was happering. 

© questions or arguments came forward. Not 
ge was audible. The room was as silent as a 
‘was how shocking this announcement had 


Everyone's eyes followed the new king, and 

they forgot even to breathe. 
In the rippling stillness, Aswil quietly siood wp. 

‘With all my heart, I thank you, as Madina’s 

new king,” he announced. 


His eyes swept aver the audience as he voiced stepped down from the throne, leaving 
his solemn thanks. They watched him hungrily, holding ioe on its cushioned sex. A Nook told 
their breath, wondering what this new king would bang to do the same. Without being fully aware of 


them, 

Aswil drew out his words. “I will now perform e Sepsis aaaeaniaiinn. 
my first act as king. As all of you are aware, there SE cence kis lanidoour es BE ena 
certain rights exclusive to the king. One of those 's 3 
right of abdication—the ability to decide for ™ 
when I will give up the throne.’ a 

There was a disturbance in the air. NO eme your hand,” Aswil said. 


's eyes widened at the name, 
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He didn't need to be asked twice, Tomoyuki sei nd,” he explained. 
his trembling hand atop Aswil’s, and a heartwarming fe pressed down on the accelerator, He seemed 
smile came over the other man's face, He squecred ying himself. 

Tomoyuki’s hand tightly in his own. Together, hey “As they roared out of the mosque’s parking 
crossed back over the red carpet with dignified steps ppassed throngs of citizens readying their flags. 

No one tried to stop them, Everyone simply 4 face was radiant, honestly rejoicing in the 
watched them go by in a daze, m of anew king, 

When they were outside, Aswil opened the hey could never have imagined that their 
passenger door of. car, which he had obviously prepired owned king would be making his getaway 
in advance, “Get in,” he said, 3 The populace and the media’s attention would 

Tomoyuki looked from Aswil to the car and ely distracted, and then no one would even see 
back, hesitating. What the man had just done had 0 w-profile car anymore, 
doubt astonished not only all of Madina, but most ofthe jo one stopped the car as it came ont of the 
world as well, @, They left the building far behind, followi 

“Agwil, you,..vou have to go back,” he said military escort vehicle. The vehicle leading 
“Why are you doing this?” hcl apparently been notified in advance, and it 

His mind was in complete chaos. Itwas unheard hem along smoothly. 
of for a king to abdicate immediately after being they had put some distance beh 
‘crowned, his man had to go back right now. litary vehicle pulled over to the side o! 

“You want to know why? Aswil's voice Wo rolled down and the driver waved them off 
full of energy. “It's not obvious? I know exactly whi’ salute, 

‘most important to me.” lone now with Aswil, Tomoyuki ran over what 

“Aswil..." Tomoyuki blinked his eyes rapidly st happened in his mind. No matter how much he 
He was convinced that he must be dreaming. bout it, he couldn't make sense of the man’s 


“Get in, quickly,” Aswil insisted. 


& There was only one thing he was sure of—he 
He pressed his hand at Tomoyuki's bac 


ded in convincing Aswil that he was Samira, 


‘Tomoyuki climbed into the passenger's seat, despite his fl, Vm..." he began, but decided that 
uncertainty. 4 § Would be better than word: 

Aswil shut the door, then got into the drivers pulled off the hijab and niqab, then rubbed 
seat, ‘with both hands, wiping off the makeup. He 


“[ leaned how to drive after I got back from ideways in his seat. “I’m not Samira. I changed 
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day when Zafar asked me i 
‘your feelings, I didn’t have anything to say 
=" Aswil said. “But at the same time, | realized 
‘There are people who can take my place 


places with her for the ceremony. Samira is in love with 
Zafar, and...1 agreed to take her place out of respect for 
her feelings.’ 

There, he had confessed. He was ready for the 
worst. After all, Aswil had just lost his throne. and now 
he'd also lost his bride. 


“T've known about Samira and Zafar for a “Aswil...” 
long time. They make a good couple,” Aswil answered ‘you can’t live here in Madina, I'll just have 
evenly, his handsome face undisturbed. 100.” Aswil looked confident. This was such an. 
Tomoyuki hadn't expected that He was decision, but he was treating it so frivolously. 
disappointed. ‘T'mnot so stupid that I wouldn’t recognize my 


‘Aswil had known for a long time? So he wasn't 


even surprised. He didn’t look the least bit upset by the For the first time since they'd been brought 


news. 


“Aswil, 'm saying I tricked you.” Tomoyuki 


said. “You married me, thinking that I was Samira 


Aswil frowned, as if he thought that Tomoyuki's 


‘explanation was unfair. 


“A marriage is meant for people who love each 


r, Aswil smiled at Tomoyuki just like he 
they were first together—a smile that revealed 
ness. It seemed that Samira and Aswil had 

the entire thing, 
“Arer’t you going to say something?” Aswil 


other,” he said. Tomoyuki scrunched up his eyebrows as he 
Tomoyuki didn’t answer. for a response. 
“Itwould have been meaningless without you 2 “Thisis awful...” he finally said. 


“He was referring to Aswil, for throwing away 
‘At the mosque, he had stretched out his hand just for love. And so was Tomoyuki, since he 
to Tomoyuki and called him “faridat.” He had called -nothing to stop him. Far from it. Tomoyuki was 
‘Tomoyuki that since they were together in England. A! |Aswil had. 
that time, Tomoyuki wasn't sure if Aswil hed just bec? 
calling out to his bride, or if he had been addressing I" 
But Aswil’s words now dispelled all his doubt. 
Aswil had known that it was Tomoyuki ‘he 


my bride,” Aswil added. 


“Completely awful.” he added. 
He fought back the tears threatening to break 
took several deep breaths. He needed time to 
this was real. Otherwise, he would just feel 
entire time, a convenient dream, And if t really turned out 
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to be a dream, he would never get over it this tin 

“Tomoyuki.” Aswil slowed the car and pyle, 
to the side of the road. The honey-colored eyes thay 
Tomoyuki loved so much fell on him, “I wouldn't be 
able (o live a day here without you.” 

He spread his hands out before Tomoyuk). “Vo 
won't be angry if I hold you in my arms?” 

“OF course not,” Tomoyuki replied, wrapping 
his arms around Aswil’s back, squeezing then 

“I have nothing now,” Aswil said. “I'm 
Jonger a member of the royal family, and no lonyc 
my palace, You must be disgusted to be with such a 
ordinary ran," 

But Tomoyuki had never needed any of tha 
As long as Aswil al-Murshid was with him, that w 
enough, 

“Any women's quarters?” Tomoyuki asked, 
Voice faltering with excitement, 

And Aswil laughed softly in his ear. “Of course 
not. There's only one person I love.” 

Aswil’s arms wrapped around his beloved!s 
body at last. Joy bubbled up inside Tomoyuki, fil 
completely. He couldn't hold back his tears any lonse 
But he ignored them as they rolled down his cheeks 

“What will we do now?" he asked. The « 
seemed somehow essential. 

“What should we do?” Aswil replied, his voc? 
overflowing with such happiness that it couldn't ba¥¢ 
Sounded any fuller. He kissed Tomayuki’s cheek #04 
murmured in a silken voice, “We can do anything. We'r 
as free as the hawks in the desert. My faridat 
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Faridat, the name that he gave to no onc clse 
in the worid—only to Tomoyuki. The word that exisicd 
especially to name the person most precious to hin) in 
all the world, 

‘Tomoyuki didn’t need anything bur this. {tx 
enough to savor the happiness of being in each other's 
arms, 


He gazed at the blue sky he saw over Aswil’s 
shoulder. A pair of desert hawks could fly freely in a sky 
like that. Stretching their wings wide, at peace, nc 
holding them back. 

Nothing could stop them from going where they 
wanted, 

‘Tomoyuki whispered the name of the man more 
precious to him than any other in the world. 

“Aswil.” 


Part 2: Heaven 


‘He heard the sound of waves. Sometimes, the 

‘children playing carried over to him, 
"Tomoyuki relaxed ina chair on the deck of their 
dozing peacefully below a large parasol. The 
his cheek like a bird’s wing, lulling him 

deeper sleep. 

These last three months had been like heaven. 
the only thing he could compare them with. 
‘worry was that if it continued, his heart and 
Id swell beyond their capacity to contain such 


“Tomoyuki. 
He roused himself slightly, smiling es he heard 
and felt fingers in his hair. “Mm?” 
“A storm’s coming.” 
“Oh yeah?” 
Opening his eyes, he saw Aswil standing in 
of him. The former king of Madina, wearing an 
Je tunic and loose-fitting silk pants, had 
relaxed since coming to this island floating 
in the South Pacific. He was nearly his old 
‘Aswil that Tomoyuki had known in England. 
“Ob, I see it,” Tomoyuki uttered. 
The sky had been a clear blue up till then, but 
thunder now accompanied the clouds that had 
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spread across the sky, Turning his eyes from the sky back —That’s right. 

to Aswil, Tomoyuki noticed something in his hand, Maybe Aswil was naturally disposed toward 
“Is that a letter? Who is it from?” he asked, ‘broadmindedness. Tomoyuki knew that once the 
“Aisha,” was the reply, made up his mind, he never again questioned 


-May 1?” ‘ion—recent events had demonstrated that 


Agwil nodded as he handed the letter to him of his personality, 100. 
‘Tomoyuki unfolded the paper and began to reid the Aisha wrote about the various rumors that 
formal Arabic script. culating: that Aswil was deathly ill, that he'd 
‘There he read the events of the last month [hey ispute with the rest of the royal family, that his 
had expected a fair amount of fuss, but they had been sh mother had been persecuted by Arabian society 
surprised at how hard it had been for Aisha to accept he actually hated the royal family. But most 
what had happened, esting of all were the newspaper stories questioning 
Tomoyuki felt a nagging guilt as he read the Hisappearance with special editions that read like a 
letter, After Aswil’s dramatic renunciation of the throne Gtive novel. He'd gone back to his mother's native 
at his coronation, they had gone straight to the airport ity. Or maybe since he was so strangely fond of 


‘They had touched down on this tiny island in the South he'd gone there, Some country or other must have 
Pacific, He had been surprised to find out that Aswil {him amnesty. And 80 on, and s0 on, 

owned the island of 300 or so inhabitants, wc that His 75 days were over, but people hadn't 
the man came here once a year to disappear from the en about him yet, 


world, But it was probably just a matter of time, Soon 
“Aisha is the only one who knows about this butld be crowning a new king. Aisha's letter also 

place,” Aswil had confessed, oned that Zafar and Samira had been married, She 
And just as he'd said, no one seemed to reali” hat they fought from time to time, but seemed truly 

that Aswil owned the island and, for better or worse: together, 

hho one came to visit them. The media also left them eThe two. had postponed their honeymoon, but 

in peace, So Aswil was only reported on as much as Ne tly they had gone together to Ziyard soon after 

wanted to be and he generally laughed it off ding. Samira had declared that she wanted to see 
—There’s a word for this in Japanese, is?" et own eyes this place that her husband went to 

there? People will only talk about you for so many is: fe 

or something? — would be hard to destroy Zivard. All we can do 


—Seventy-five days is open it up as much as possible tothe outside world, 


